is; The rewarde of 
Wickedneſſe_ 
Diſcourſmg the ſundrye 


monſtrous abuſcsof wicked and vngod- 
Ive woꝛldelinges : in ſuch ſozt ſetdowne 
and wꝛitten as the ſame haue beene dy- 
ucrſely p2actiſed in the perſones of 
Popes, Harlots, Proude Princes, 
Tyrauntes, Romish By- 
Shoppes, and 
others, | 

VVith a liuely deſcription of their ſeue- 
rall falles and finall deftrucion. Uerye 

pꝛofitable fo2 all ſoztc of eſtates 

to reade andloke 


vpon. 

4 Nevvly compiled by Richard R obinſon, 
Deruaunt in houchoſde to the right 
Honozable Earls of 

Shrovvſ bury. 


A dreame moſt pitiſul, and to be dreaded 


Of thinges that be ſtraunge, 
VF boloueth to recde- 
In this Booke let hum raunge, 


blgs fancie to feede. 


is To the Worſh ptull Gilbert Talbc:e, 
Efquier , Seconde Sonne to the Right Honourable Earle of 
Shrowſburie .cc, Richard R obinſon V Visheth the 
ſeruent feare of God, Increaſe of Verrue, V Vorship and Ho- 
nour, vvich Good ſucceſſe, and many Toyful yeares, 


(X4*) 


Or as much as the litle cree- 
ping Creatures of the Earth, doe teache 


euerie reaſonable perſon to vie ſome kinde 
of trade, whereby for his trauaile in the 
Sommer, hee maye in the bluſtering 
blaſtes of Storming Hiemps, be relecued by 
the ſweate of his browes, when nothing elſe 
is to bee reaped vpon the ſoile, but onelye 
Monſterous and huge driſtes of Snowe: 
VVhich is dayly put in vſe by the litle Dormous who in the Sommer- 
time, ceaſſeth not from traueyling, till hee be fully perſwaded to haue 
ſufficient ſtore in her Cabbin, to defende the hungry time of winter: 
Likewiſe the crawlin g Ant, toileth from the firlt showe of Sir Phe+ 
bus face in the morning, till the blacke Mantelles doe obſcurethe bla- 
ſing beames of the ſame: The Squirrill that lightlie Leapes from 
Braunche to Braunche , is euer occupied, as appeareth by the greate 
ſtore of Nuttes,that shee heapeth togeather in Sommer time, to in- 
counter the barren ſeaſon: The fearefull Flye is not forgetfull of the 
ſame, but carrieth his trauailes to the warme hollowe reede, wherein 
hee dwelleth holſomely, and Bankettes merihe of his late trauailes: 
(V Vhat shall I ſay. of the buſie Bee) vhoſe curious (kill in building of 
her Lodge, and knowledge in Flowers and Hearbes, in choſing the 
Good, and leauing for the Spider the ill, neuer ceaſing, but alwaies 
in trauaile, hoping in winter to reſt and enioye the fruites of her tra- 
uaile: Immediateh e vpon the ſodaine is not onelye ſpoiled ot this the 
fruites of her great toyle , but commonlye ſlaine for the lucre therof; 
(Een fo) Right V Vorshipful , as I am not onely taught to abandon 
Idlenes, as wel by the holy Scriptures, as alſo by theſe creeping, Crea- 
tures: So am I doubtful, leaſt after my trauaile,] shall reape the harme- 
les Bees re warde: Except, (as my truſt is) your V Vorship do ſeeme by 
pwr curteſie, to protect as well mee, as this htle portion of my labour: 
or mee thinkes that I heare altcadie Enie whet his Tecth , whoſe 
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HE ZPISTLE DEDIEATORIE. 
blade woulde long agoe, have beene bathedin my blood, if ſecreate 
thwacks could haue touched my guiltles Carkas:Yet notwithſtanding 
I fee the blaſing brond in his fiſt , to fiere the great Cannons vpon me: 
for alreadie falle Report his Trumpeter, ſoundeth vp his forgin 
Trumpe of Detraction, whoſe honeſt nature is neither content Ac 
that which hee wisheth him ſelfe, nor yet pleaſed if he might haue or 
obtaine, that which other men deſire. hm mo friendes this chafing 
Champion hath , whoſe Cankered mindes, and prowdeſtomackes, 
would not much ſtick to take in hand to Lift with Azlas:To wraltle 
with Sampſon, or take the club from Hercules, But diſdaining further 
toſpeake of E nuie, and his ſaide friendes, which hateth euery man, and 
every man him, & them, being nothing doubtful of omni, Zoilus, nor 
Sicophants whelps: I am as well content to beare with their barking, 

many vvorthy Clarkes heretofore haue done, and doe daylye. 
chat it maye pleaſe your V Vorshippe , to take in good part this 
ſumple rimaile of mine, vvhich to eſchewe Idlenes, and ſpeciallye in 
ſuche times as my turne came to ſerue in watche of the Scottishe 


. Queene, I then every nightcollected ſome part thereof, to thend that 


noweitmight the better appeare, that I yſed not altogeather toſleepe: 
Though one time I chaunſedamong . vvatchfull nightes, to talce 
a ſlumber, vvhich incited mee to compile this fiction of Poetry. as more 
largely appeareth in my Prologue: And though it bee a Drouſie Drea- 
ming peece of vyorke, neither garnished vvith Rhetorike, Eloquence, 
Curious tearmes, nor pleaſaunt matter, to purchaſe prayſe of daintie 
Dames, and fantaſtical Knights of Cupids court: ( As it is not painted 
vvith theſe properties) ſo I amaſſured that your vyorship'doth not 
miſlike the want thereof. And for that it was thus begunne and ended 
in my Lord your Fathers houſe: my ſinguler good Lord and Maiſter, 
for home, and my good Lady my Miftres, and al mine, dayly pray, 
as we are many waies bound to doe: Doe nothing miſtruſt, but that 
your vvorship vill the rather take in good part the ſame, not weying 
the gift, but the good vvill of the gyuer. And ſo your vvorshipdoth 
as vvell binde me and mine, to reſte yours, to our power, as alſo the 

my poore peece of trauaile from the ſpoile of Sclander, and the blody 
butcher & nuie, by the ſame, garde and keepe, for othervvaies, my ſaide 
enemies vvill not ſticke to revvard my paines vvith the poore harmles 
Bee, Thus J ceaſe, and reſt. | 


Tour .V Vorshipp rebefcecher. 
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e Hutthour to the Reader.” 


=! S Idleneſſe the daughter of deſtruction, is to be abandoned of all 
men, that loue to leade the life of good and honeſt members of a 
cõmon vvealth:ſo is it as conuenient that euery man yeeld account 
to his countrey of his Zeale and good vvil that he oughr by duty to 
beare ynro the ſame, hy ſome yertuous or Godly yyorke , for good 
: example ſake: In cõſideration vvhere ot (Gentle reader) as vvell to 
prohte my countrey (to my povver ) as alſo to eſchevve Idleneſſe: I haue attempted 
this my ſecond yyorke voto the place of thy indifferent iudgement, not miſtruſting, 
but thou vvilt as thankefully accept rhe ſame, as I haue vvillingly vouchſafed to be; 
ſtovye my ttauaile, to pleaſure thy de lite in reading herecf. And though it be eſcaped 
my handes, not altogether ſo v vel plained and pollished, as I purpoſed it shouid haue 
becne: Attribute I praye thee , the cauſe to the buſie lives , that all my Lorde my 
Maiſters men do leade in the ſeruice of our Soueraigne Lady, the Queenes Maieſtie: 
Sich the protection of the Scottishe Queene vvas committed ro my ſaide Lorde 
in charge, yyhole true and duetifull ſeruce therein, to his Prince both night and 
daie: as vyvell by the trauaile of his Honours ovvne Perſon; as alſo all them that 
ſerue him: I doubte not but F a u B hath tolde it to all che Princes in x vA 
and noble ſubiectes: as it vvere to bee a Mirrour to the reſt, that shall ſerue in cre» 
dire of their Prince, from age to age, no litle to the encreafing of his honour , and 
all his:( vvhich God maintaine). And I, being one of the fimpleſt of a hundreth 
in my Lordes houſe, yet notvvithſtanding, as the order there is, I keepe my vvatche, 
and vvarde, as time appoiuteth it to mee: at the vvhich times, gentle reader, I col 
locted this togeather, faining that in my fleepewonyHE y s tooke me to PLVTO $ 
Kingdome in a Dreame : The vvhich deuice, I miſtruſt not, but thou shalt thincke 
vvell of: Notyvithſtanding I knovve that the Papiſte vvill gnashe his teeth at me: 
The vvanton Dames vvill ſcolde at mee: The Couetous vvorldlinges vyill diſdaine 
mee. The vaine glorious perſonnes in Aucthoritie, vvill enuie mee: Falſe accuſers 
vvill abhorre mee, Traicours vvill vtterlye deteſt this my ſimple vvorke. Another 
ſorte there is, vvhiche I namde net yet: As the Cobler, and zortvs: VVhoſe 
nature is to plaic hiſsing # 1D As parte, teiecting the vertuous labours of paine · 
full perſonnes, Lying Idle them ſelues like Buzzing Drones , deuouring vp the 
ſryeete trauaile of the buſie Bees, (but for theſe I patle nut.) Sithe the moſt noble 
and famous vvriters of the yvorlde, haue not yet hitherto eſcaped the dint of their 
abhominable tongues. V Vherefore Ilothe lenger to beſtovye the time ſo ill, as to 
ſpeake of their beaſtlie behauiout againſt che ſkilfull . Beſeeching thee once a- 
gaine gentle Reader, that I maie reape at thy handes, but the reyvard of my good 
vill , vrhiche shall not onelie content my trauaile: Bur alſo binde mee another 
time, to preſent ſome other noueltie, more fitter to feede thy fantaſie. Hoping in 
the meane vyhile,thou vvilt in my abſence ſtande an indifferent friend. 
Thus vvishing to thee and thine , as to my ſelfe and mine: I bid 
thee fare vvell. From my Chamber in Sheffield Caftle. 
be xx. of Maic, 1574. 


Thy Friende. 
R. R obinſen. 


{s» I he Aucthour to the Booke. 


To all the worlde: bee not tonguetide, reueale abroads the woe 
That is among the fillie ſoules,in Plutos ouglic lake, 
For vvichedneſſe done on the C art b, howe Joue Zh vengeance take, 
Pluthe not my baoke,to thunder foorth,the tormentes thou haſt ſeene, 
Tell vvilfull vviti, and hatefull bearts,vubat inſt deſerued teene: 
In Plutos pitte they ahall abide, that beadlong plunge in ſinne, 


FT HT woefull plaints,thy rueful face, and carefull countenaunce thee, 


Zee not abachte to tell the bet, vvhat plagues be there within. 


And whome thou ſawein ſinckę of ſir row, bewaile and toile in griefe, 
UUhy and vvherefore, for whome and what, they bide in this miſchiefs, 
And vvhy thou mourneſt, tell the cauſe, and voherefore thou art ſad, 
No doubt thy teares,and trauaile both, may thouſands mal full glad, 


E xcept the Coblcr gin to carpe, that alwaies loues to cauell, | 
Or ſette of Sicophants ſtur vp,(Loilus) eee, 
To ſtampe and ſcorne againſt thy talks, that thou art thargde wvithall, 


For to rewarde thy ſugered gift vvith bitter ſtinking gall, 

(But if they doe)no force, — vvonted vſe ir knowen, 

7 he difference both of them, (and thee) Report hath iuftly bio e. 

And doubte not but the learned, loue, thy company to haue, ö 
And hiſſing Hidras veninde ſt inge, hall daylie from thee ſaue. 
eAnduvhenthe ſhilfull heades thall ſcan,the tale that thou muſt tell, 

I charge thee, pardon crane of them, it doth become thee duell. 

eo 275 they doe demaunde, from vvhence thou came, or whats thy nam, 
The Iuſt reward of wickedneſſe, ny Lords 7 am the ſame, 

(Saye thou) vvhich came from Plutos Pit, whom Morpheus led with him, 
In drowſie Dreame,to ſee the ſoules, Rewarded there for ſinne. 

hich fightes,ſo rare and ſeldome ſeene,as in my dreams I ſee, 

Good Lordi, and Ladiet, vvith the reſt, chall ſtraigbt reucaled bet. 

And doing dutie thus no doubte, hut thou thalt bee imbraſte, 

Of ſuche as doe of honour, or of vertuous learning taſte. 


FINIS. FQuoth Richard 
Robinſon. 


a 7 he Booke to the Aufthour. 


A ND muſtI needes be packing hence, about ſuch newes tobeare, 
V Vhichshalbeto the moſt,theſedaicz,an inward griefe to heare? 
V Vhy knowſtthou not, that worldlings wish. to dwel on earth for aie, 
And may not bide, but them abhorre,which ſaye they mult awayez 
Howe shall I ſcape the cruell Iudge, that is corrupt with golde, 

Or craftie Catles and Muckſcrapes now, that al from poore men hold: 
The Tyrant he willwhet his blade, the prowde will preſent p uffe, 
The wanton Dames will ſkould at mee, the Roiſter ſtrange wil. auffe. 
Piers Pickthanke and Tom teltale, will deuiſe a thouſand waies, 

T ibbe Tittiuilly, that lowring Laſſe, ſome yll on mee wil raiſe. 

* | UUboremongers,they and al their mates, I doubt wil ſtone me ſtraight, 
Flatterers, F ilchers,and Sclanderers both, llooke but when they fight, 
Rent Rackers,that doe fleece the poore, and Ballifes falſe vntrue, 

V Vith bragging Officers forgetting God, that Conſcience bid adue , 
Murder, T reaſon, I heft and Guile, maye not abide my face, 

| 

The greateſt number at theſe daies, will hurt mee in cache place, 

And luſtie Yexth,ſtarke ſtamping mad, wilbe to heare theſe newes, 
VVhegorel greeue theſe Dreames to tel,ifte were in me to chooſe, 
Thinkſt thou they le credite Dreames theſe daies, that Chriſt wil ſcarce 
No, no, I doubt it ouermuch: then blame not mee to greeue. ( beleeue: 
But had thou pende ſome pleaſaunt ſonges, of Venus ſmiling boye, 

I not miſtruſt but almoſt all, would clappe their handes for Ioye. 


* — > 


hy | Orany thing, but that which doth, reprooue mens ßlthy vice, 
No doubt among the moſt, it would haue beene of greateſt Price , 
* But ſpeede, as ſpeede maye, abroade ] will attempte in haſte, 


Eyther of thanłes, or elſe rebukes, tlie tone or tother taſte. 

he vertuous forte I not miſtiuſt, the wicked here I warne, 
The viſe in chriſt, wil thanlce me much, the foole wil laugh me ſcorne. 
And now the paines & plagues below, where Charon rowes the barge, 
As T haulthowr hath commaunded mee, I Shall declare at large. 
And if I chaunſe to fpeake amiſſe, thy pardon here I craue, 
Repentaunce at the b 


nners hande, Is all Chriſt ſeckes to have. 


FINIS. 


eRichardSmichinpraiſcof the Auechor. 


Ney ſtaie your fteppes gene eare a while, and harkę what newer 1 
Tour Sonne that lately did indite with ſacred ſiluer quill, 
In Foreſt here is fled awaye, vnto Pernaſſus hill. 
F V bere hee among the Muſes chere, and Ladies of great Fame, 
Contrites the time both daye and night, in ſeruice of the ſame. 
Bcholdimg of theſe Goddeſſe face, with bewtie chining bright: 
Like to Diana with her traine, Reſplendiching by night. 
Ambroſia is his foode , ſweete Nectar is his drinke, 
bat pleaſures are not reaped there, that mortal heart can thinks # 
F doe him deeme in deede, to bee fir Orpheus Fere, 
UUbo made the ſtones to vnderſtande and ſenceler T rees to heare. 
The ſauage Beaftes of ſundrye kinde,came thruſting ina throng, 
And went out of the vvilſome woodes,to heare his ſacred ſong . 
Suche grace the Muſes geue to ſome.for to delight the care, 
And to allure the mortall mindes,enchaunted as it were. 
A Diamonde for daintie Dames: For Peeres a precious Pearle, 
T bis Robinſon the Rubi red, a ſewell for an Carle. 
Suche Pearle can not bee bought 7 Howe, for all the Golde in Cheaps, 
The graces heart haue pod their yiftes _— on an heape. 
Suche giftes can not bee graft no doubt, vuithont ſome power devine: 
Suche cunning hyd in om mans head, as Robinſon mn thine. 
If I might vewe thy pleaſaunt Poemes, and Sonettes that excell, 
T hen thoulde I not thirft for the floodes of Aganippes vvoll. 
T hou prefered priſe at Olimpias, and gorte the chieft#t game, 
And through the ſchoole of cunnung skull, hat ſcalde the houſe of Fame. 
F here x 2h on ſtage alone, doſt ſtande 7 riumphantlye, 
About thy head a Garlande gaye , of liuel · Laurel T ree, 
V Vhich that theſe Noble Numphes thought good for blaſing theyr 77 
In token of this learned Lore, — ruth that Crowne. (now, 
1f 7 should penne this praiſe, as thou doeſt vvell deſerne. F 
It vvere a volume for to make, and time it vvould not ſeruo. 
For vvhat needes vvater to bee brought, to pewre into the Scat, 
Or vvby doe N vvith Penne contend about this Robins praiſe ? 
VV Home trumpe of truth hath biowen abroade that hilles and Dales vs. 


* E Muſes all ef Theſpyas, wih ſacred Songes tha fing, (bring, 


roch Richard __ 


V V:th Eccoes from the earth below, vp to the chic rebounder. (ſounder, 
FINIS, F N 


nnn 


S 


5 The Prologus. 


N December when daies be short and colde, 
A Ad irkeſome nights amid the ſtorms gan rore, 
75 CF That flockes from feeldesforſake their folde, 
WG 37 And Birdes from ſwelling floodes doshrinke to shore, 
Q = The plowgh doth reſt that cut the ſoyle of yore. 
And toy ling Oxe in cabin cloſe doth ſtande, ö 
That wonted vas to trauayle painefull lande: 


And when the hamtic hilles and ragged rockes, 

In mantels white be clothed rounde aboute: 

VVhen foules andbeaſtes, aſwell by heardes as flockes, 

Seekes ſmoking ſpringes, hote thirſt todowte, 

VV hoſe flames doth — the froſen banckes throughout, 
To yeelde their flintish ribbes, to gus hing Hoods of raine, - 
And locked ſtreames at large to ſet againe: 


VVhen euerie Tree theardentcoulors loſt, 

And braue depainted lookes of fr ſmelles, 

VVhenbraggivg PForeas thus the ſoyle had toſt, 

That Hart: inde did quake in and felles, 

V Vith Bull and Beare for colge both cries and yelles. 
And shrowling makes echeghing that life doth beare, 

| To ſtande with shaking linumes, the ſtormes to heare, 


On eyther fide the hilles when blaſtes doe riſe, 
As sharpe asthornes the naked ſkinne doth hit. 4 
And Saturneto the earth doth shewe his froſen eyes, | 
V'Vhoſe wrath doth pinch eachecreatyretothequicke,' 

: VWVhich oft doth cauſe both young arid olde fall ficke, 

5 VVich cough, and colde. and ing rheumes alſo, 

| Quotidians, feuers, diſeaſes my mo: 


And when Folu/ his ptiſon had vnlocken, 
Aud all the ret * 


| 


And 
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The Prologue. 


VVhoſe ruſching rage eache pleaſant brauch hath broken 
VV hereofbofore Dame Flora had the charge, | 


- OnT ther ſtirretli ueyther boate nor Barge. 


Trytan ſaundes hir trump, and Neptune 5 to frowne, 
The ſayler {trikes from maſt the ſayles a downe. 


| V'Vhen yomigandolde theit bones with doth doe loade, 


And hoodes vnto their heades doe buckle faſt: 
And when the Boyedoth reſt that bare the goade, | 


And keepes the chimneyes ende til H 7 ſtorms be paſt, 


V Vhen men doe doubt their winter ſtuffe to laſt, 
And catefull cattell with open Ia we doth craue, 
Their keepetsmeate their carkas for to ſaue. 


VVhen men deliglit to keepe the fire ſide, 

And winter tales incline their cares to heare, 

V Vhen mery mates be met, that will abide, 

Eache filles his pot of Nutbrowne Ale or Bere, 

As is the trade of Aleknighteseuery where, 74 
To toſſe the potte$ and plye theflitting boules, | 
Then pay their pence, and packe with dronken noules. 


In this ſeaſom it vas my lotte to fall, ä 

Amoug a maſque choſen for the nence, 

Some reelde, ſome fell, ſome helde them by the wall, 

Some ſang,ſamechid,and [ware gogs precious bones, 

(Quoth one to me) friende camſt thou from ſaint ones ? 
what peuaunce haſt thou done, thou art ſo leano & pale? 
No force (quoth another) he shall fy ll ls pot of Ale. 


Cootent (quoth I and thereto I agree, 
Fyll pot Hoſtice ot Pery, Ale, or Bere: 
My heade it recreated after ſtudie, 


To shut foorth the time, though ruſticall they werey | { 


Thus walkt the Kanikin both here and there. 
¶ Till che wife cryed to bad for ſauing of hit hire, 
Contented (quoth I)for that was wy deſire. 


. Gn tkonK 


De Prologue. 

The shotwas gathered .ardthefyrerakte vp. 

Eache man to his lodging began for to draw: 

Some ſlackering ſtunibled as mad as a Tup, 

Some crept, vnder the mattreſle into the ſtru uwe. 

Another ſort began to pleade the eommon lawe. 
I lookt about and ſawethem fo digit, a0 
Put out tlie candle and bad them goodnigbt. 


My dro wie heatt thus being at his reſt 
Tooke no care for the colde, all forrowes were paſt; 
So late it had beene at the good Ale feaſt, 
That the worlde for euer Ithought woulde laſt. 
In mine eare thunders no ſounde of winters blaſt. 
I thought none yll, my heade was layde full ſaft, 
All carke and care wy wandring ſprite had laft. 


Not lying thus one houre by the clocke, 
Me thought the chamber sſione with Torches bright, 
co . — _ at doore I hearde one — U 
And ſayde what)Slugge,why ſſeepeſt all the nig 
Iſtarting vp behelde — in * be, , 
Dashtall in golden raies before me did appeare, 
(And ſayde) I am a God, beholde that ſtandeth here. 


Mine eares were filde, with noyſe of Trumpets ſounde, 
Anddazled were mine eies, my ſence was almoſt gon, 
But yet amade my knee vaylde to the grounde, 
And fayde heare Lorde, thy will and mine be one, 
VV hat is thy minde, more redie chere is none. | 
To nde to runne, to trauell here and there, 
By lande and ſeas lialfe wortliie if Ivere. 


But ſitſt to know thy name l humbly thee beſeeche, 

Forgiuo my rudenelſe this of theo to craue, 

| Heaunſycring ſayd, with mceke and lowlie ſpeeche, 
¶Morpheui is my name, that atwaie porer haue, 

Dreames to he we in Ountiie, Courte, or Cauc. 


Phe Prologue. 


In the heauens aboue, or Plutoes kingdomeloe, 
Ita I chat haue the power each thing t'unfoldeand shog. 


And knowe (quoth he) that euerie night anddaye, 
V'Vhosbutteth yp his eyes, his heade to feede with ſleepe, 
His wandering ſpirite attendes on me alwaye, 
To trudge and trauell, where I shall thinkeit meete, 
As well to mounte the ſkies,as in the ſecrets deepe, 
As ſwifte as thought, what God hath greater poure, 
Then all thatis or was, to she we thee in an houre: 


And whether wilt I goe, Lorde Morpheus (quoth I) 
Ihere ampreſt thy will for to obey. 
VVich an — lookes (quoth hee) I will that by and by, 
To Plutoerkingdome with mee thou take thy waye. 
Though frayde I were, I durſt not well ſay naye. 
VVich him I vent that irleſome place to ſee, 
VVhere wofull ſprites full ſore tormented bee. 


And going by the way theſe wordes he ſayde, 
Be of good cheare, methinkes thou looke pale, 
Plucke vp thy hearte and be no deale afrayde, 
Although thou gue into this ouglie vale, 
And thus or he had fynisht halfe his tale, 
Cerberus barcktthat griſelie hounde of hell, 
The earth did quake to heare him houle and yell. 


VVhen Morpheus hearde this cruell barcking Curre, 
For M ercurier rodde he ſende with all the haſt, | 
This wondering potter charmde he might not ſturre, 
Till hes and! — his offyce ok 

do to the ſeconde warde wee came at laſt. 


V Vhere rat kept the walles, and Enwie the gates, 


Aſſociate with Pride and vvhoredome their mates. 
V Vith crueliconntinaunce tertibletoſce, 


| 
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Filthie to beholde monſtrous and ouglie. 
They gathered to the gates like ſwarmes of Bees, 
Gnaslung their teeth, aſking who were theſe, 

That durſt be ſo bolde Pluros lingdome to enter, 
Or within their office ſo rudelie to venter. 


Tam A orphens (quoth hee) mine auctoritie you knowe, 
As well in the heauens as alſo here, 
My nature and qualitie isdreames for to showe, 
Therefore giue place, and let me come neere. 
Theſe wo des ſcarceſaide,but the gates opened were, 

So to the thirde warde we came by and by, 

Not far from that place where great Pluro did lye. 


The warde as I ſaide where Pluto then lay, 

V Vas fortefied with Tirauntes for the nonce, 
Somecrying, ſware yea, and other ſome nay, 
Rentingeche others flesh from the bones, 

Some flang fierbrandes,and other ſome flang ſtoanes. 
VVith hovling and crying terrible to heare, 

V Vhat plague could be thought that was not preſet there: 


The chiefe Captainesof allthis rablous route, 
V Vere Oppreſſion of the poore and cake Priuate gaine, 
VVitha — of their kinne that looked full ſtoute, 
That in that vale far euer mult remaine. 
There was Peter Prchethanks and Priuie diſdaine, 
T om T eltale was appointed in a Turret to watche, 
Laurence Lurcher a Baylife to ſnatche and to catche. 


There was Darckeneſſe and I gnoraunce linckt in a chaine, 
_ VVith S rrour and Freevuill, Arrogance, and Selfelooue, 
For 7 of God. and T ranſgreſſion did remaine, 
VVith AAiſtruſt and Superſticion, which might not remoue 
M ipocriſis the King in · a turret aboue. 
Vith Bucre, Cruelneſſe,and Bludubed his brother, 
Demination,and Fulneſſe, I bund aumce and other. 


The grea⸗ 
teſt vices 
on earth be 
chiefe Caps 
taines in 
Bell. 


Let vs abs 
hozre theſe 
vices and 
ctuell 
crimes. 
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dot!) de: 
uour wic⸗ 
kedaeciſe, 


— Mufcrable darckeneſſe there was without light. 
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Pompehe fat puffing as though he were madde, 
Symony vnder hande began to conuaye, 
Iniqmtie and Sophiſtrie, with countenaunce full ſadde, 
Sat with Af ur ther, and Tyranny curſing the daye. 
Certainelie to ſee it was a tragicall playe, 
To beholde abhomination, what torments he had, 
(with the reſt)whereat Confuſion was glad. 


Many thouſandes there were that I omit, 

For want of timefullie to deſcribe, 

Totell truth the number paſſeth ſſoll and wit, 

To be namde ot mee, that howled there and cryde. 

V Vhen theſe lothſome leyds, had 44 orpheuseſpyde, 
They ſlew on heapes to know from whence he came, 
VVho aunſwered thus Jam a God no man. 


And whats thy name quoth they) Morpheus aunſwered he 
V Vhome Platodoth admire, and honor both I trowe, 
Aud Proſerpine your Queene, mightie though they bee, 
And Mynos your Iud ze will doe the ſame I knowe. 
I am the God that alwayes dreames doth show. 
Iam free this waye to guide and leade eache man, 
without demaunde to knowe from whence I came, 


Then vp ſtart Peter Pickethankeby and by, 

Theſe newes to Pluto in haſte he ran to tell, 

And almoſt madde, with open Iawes gan crye, . 

My Lorde (uoth hee)thers ſtraungers come to hell, 

V Vhat cle (quoth Plato is not alf ctunges well / : 
Ye Sir (quoth hee)its Af orphensthat is here, Yi 
Then Pluto aunſvvered,why bidſt him not come ii 


The thirde warde opened then at large, 
The Pallace then approching in — 
VV here raging furies of wofull ſoules had charge. 

To torment thouſande wayes, both daye and might, m 
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. © Graſpingand groping, greate diſcorde and ſtrife, 


Vuceping and waylii 85 and blaſphemous lite. 


The ſtinking ſmoke that fromthat dongeon roſe, 
Cocruptsthel kies, and clowdeth all with shade, 
Thethundering blaſt that from that furneſſe bloſe, 
A dubble paine, the ſillie ſprites hath made. 
VVich rufull plaintes to heare in euerie glade. 
That it the forrowes halfe were pende 1 ſee, 
In teares there woulde be drowned manic an eye. 


But when we came this ouglie God before, 
Hayle (quoth Ai erpheus) thou God of darckeneſſe great, 
Hayle*Proſerpina here Queene for euermore, 
Long may thou holde thy place and ſeate, 
Iamcome (quoth hee) my cuſtome for to pleate, 
Thou knoweſt of olde that woont I am to ſee, 
As well thy kingdome, as mightic /oxes on hie. 


By Styx (quoth hee) thy auncient cuſtome olde, 
vill not breake, but as thou haſt before, 
In all my regiment, I will thou shalt be bolde, 
To doe all thinges as thou waſt woont of yore, 
But looke of mee thou ſeeme to craue no more. 

Except you two, who is my gates within, 

To pray for pardon it protytes not a pin. 


Then aunſwered Morpheus I neuer thought to craue, 
The pardon ot the prowdlt that in thy ſoyle doth reſt, 


Nor yet the greedie Tyraunttoombde in grieſlie graue, 
Naas ſuck that pooremen hath oppreſt, 
F l gluttons to ſpeake I thought itleaſt. 


theſe with other mo, know muſt ſtaye with thee, 
Howe wickedneſſe rewarded is thats all I wish to ſee. 


Content( quoth Plato) and commaundment he gaue, 
Toall his offycers his kingdome through , * 
"x ; ; at 


T he Prologue. 
That Morpheus and I shoulde licence then haue, ? 
Eache place for to ſearche in Hill, Dale, and Clowgh, 
In thickeor in thin, in ſmooth or in rough, 

In hote or in colde where cuer it bee, 

The wickeds rewarde we shoulde both heare and fee. 


This ſaide, we departed from that filthie puddle, 

And foorth wee paſt, the left ſide that caue, 

V Vhere wee founde a greater and crueller trouble, 

Then all this while I knewe any to haue, 

For one among manie we hearde raile and raue. 
VVith a wofull voice me thought it faidethis, 
Come ſcealas the rewarde of wickedneſſe. 


At length to the = we chaunſt for to hit, 

V Vhere Aletto had charge to rule and diſpoſe, 

There we behelde dne lying in a pit, 

Sodden in ſorrowes from the toppe to the toes. 

Their paines for to painte in meeter or proſe , 
Doth paſſe my ſkill, the leaſt to deſcribe, f 
Though Teſſybon hir ſelfe my pen now shoulde guide. 


But what I ſawe in this my drowſie dreameʒ 

And who they were as now to minde I call, 

V Vhy and wheretore to you I shall proclaime, 

Thatthus they loſt the ioyes ſupernall, 

And haue poſſeſt the wotull place infernall. 
Lende me your cares for now my tale beginnes, 

How wicked wightes rewarded be for — 


de. 


The rewarde of wickedneſſe. 


HELLE N tormented for her treaſon to her huſ- 
bande, and liuing in fornication ten yeares, 
whoſe wordes followe, 


SED Fouleft fuery,that raging bel doeth guide, 
O wozle the wzath,oz endlefſe wicked life: 
o ſwarming plages, p paſſeth fleſh to bide, 
a\S JJ Ddoubtful dome of Plutos boiling ſtrife, 
O Stigion ſpew thy flames, to end this life, 
O tuft rewarde J ſape, of wicked derdes: 
D greateſt miſchiefe,among theſe pudles ryfe, 
Dcome make haſte, you flames ofglowing glydes. 


Peu Gods that ſit in ſeates of paſſing bliſſe, 
whoſe Joyes my endles paines , ſurmountfeth farre: 
Da yon conſent fo2 to rewarde mee this, 
that whylome was in Grece, the Lampe, and Starre. 
What meant you firſt to make and then to marre? 
Jam the wozke of all your whole conſents: 


No bzute noz fame,of Tarthlye woman harre, 


wo wozth my kate, full ſoze it me repents. 


O wozthye Dames, lende me your liſkening eares, 

refraine pour Citherons , and pleaſaunt Lutes alſo : 
With Virginals, delighted many yeares, ; 

from aut your hearts, let thought of Puſicke goe. 
Perhaps you daine, that J ſhall will you ſo, 

but maruaile not, ne at my wo2des take ſco2ne: 


At is your partes though you were ten times moe, 
To helpe my plainte, with teares that J was bozne, 


Caſte of pour Golden rayes, and ritche atty2e, 
put on the mourners weedes , ſeme to lament: 
Yyde your painted faces, that ſettes mens hearts on fire 
learne this ol mer, your be lotie * ſpent. 


Pen 


Therewarde 


Pou may by me pour wicked liues lament, 

from ſpowting Conduits let guſhe the flods of feares - 
Let (calding{ghesfrom b2opled heartes be ſent, 

your inſt rewarde foz wickedneſſe appearcs, 


Although it doth abaſhe eche daintie dame, 
to reade ot me, oz pet to heare me read: 
Jam the marke foꝛ vou to ſhun like ſhame, 
diſdaine menot though high vou beare your head, 
ou that of huſbandes all this while be ſped , 
be true to them in all pour conuerſation: 
Be ware take herde, defileno time their bed, 
among the gods it is abomination. 


Aertue ia I Was in bewtte paſſing all the reſt, 
. the beautie - and ſo by nature as turious made and wzought: 
1 | — 02 That it᷑ in me there had been grace poſſeſt, 
N to match the gods J might haue well been thought, 
But vertue ts the bewtie, Ladies all, 
and not your painted faces and ſhining blee, 
No greater miſcheefe tanamong you fall, 
then foz to feede your ficle pzophane eye. 


Foz once J had my ſelfe ſuch pzophane lokes, 
twirlde out with eyes that were ſeleftiall like: 
Whole ſparckling twinche was ſharper then the hokes; 
caſt in the ſtreame with baite foz fiſhe to bite. 
A thing immozrall (\&med I fo bee, 
but pet cozrupt with maners that were naught, 
As painted Tombes, with bones be tnwarde filthy: 
ſo outwarde J. but inwarde vices wzought, 


And to her ſelfe bewayling thus alaſſe, 
in either hande an Oze, ſhe labvureth ſoze : 

At length ſhe was eſpied where and Mo 

then called ſhe vs that ſtove vpon the #1 


of wickedneſſe. 


Come neare god Morpheus, ſtraight ſhe gan to roze, 
thou ſteſt my paines, thou knoweſt not pet my name: 
In Stigion lake J bide foz evermoze, 
the wife ol Menelaus J am the very ſame. 


And Hellen loe Jam that here abide, 

within this ryuen Boate, yuagjeonde as you ſæ: 
As iuſt rewarde foz fleſhlislaſt and pꝛide, 

which ſcapeth not, but here rewarded be, - 
Pany a wozthy wight loſt his life fo me, 

and dyed all beraycd and flozryed am in blod : 
Tberefoze Jpzay the pet come neare and ſe. 

the tozments Jabide within this helliſhe flod, 


Alas vneth my hande tan holde the pen, 
my ſight denoured is with greenous teares : 
TUhen J but thinke bee — 2 ſawe her then, 


Ne eares 
15 her Rate, 
DLL that tyde 
(here abide, 

Amidaſ fe that 8, Da; 

with m pblon fiprs.opand — 
Wherel rockes with bautie dzeadfuil muds, 

on cuerMde appeared in dur eyds. A diſcripti; 


About the which moſte venemous ſerpentesflycs, — 4 
buge ſtoꝛming blaſtes this wicked ſtreame doth nrone- te toweth 

Whot ſparkes of gliedes riſe vp like warmes of Wers, un rinen 
andfuries fell their wicked partes doth pꝛwue. Foate in 


Stigion. 
Foz in a Boate b 
(and as J ſayde de ſits, in euery bande an Oꝛe: 
And ffrineth ſtpil betwerne the winde and Tyde, 
now haypling from the 3 t by from ſhoꝛe. 
7 The 


nt on euerp ſide, 


The rewarde 


The choyſe is harde, when this refuge is beſt, 
to tople amid theſe flaming fluddes as ſhre: 

Oz els tariue amid the Serpents neſt, 
foz on the lande with blades the Tyꝛants bee, 


Which rounde abont this plaguie Stigion pit, 
in battaile rape and ar mour blacke doeth ſtande: 
Cutthꝛotes, as egar as any Filhe of bite, 
that alwayes watche to (& her come to lande. 
Cache Butcher holdes amoztal Are in hande, 
fo2 to reuenge the blood ſhe? cauſed ſhed : 
The whiche foz trueth, when as J vewde and ſcande, 
with heapes of woe, to Morpheus thus J ſaide. 


The Gods Alas (quoth J this greenes mee moſt of all, 
haue no to ſe her fate,whofe bewtye clarkes commende : 
reſpecte of ay; thinke the Gods that ſit in ſeates ſupernall, 
perions. fqme mercye ſhould at length and pityeſende, 
No one (quoth Morpheus) oho ſemcth to offende, 
accoꝛding to theyꝛ deedes without reſpect : 
Haue here rcwarde foz wickednes in t'bende, 
as pleaſeth Pluto, oz whom he hath elec. 


The one And as theſe wozdes were ſayde wer hearde her cryc, 
— (O Pares, Pares) foz euermoze wo ber the time: 
the ohe Thy faigning face, it was my chaunſe to ſpye, 
experience oz that it was thy lecke toloke on mine. 
telleth, Thou ſteynde my name, alas ſo did J thine, 

my miſchiefe hit by ther, by me the lyke thou had 

O wicked Hellen, this all men mape define, 
and Pares foz thy part, thy foztune was as bad. 


What miſ- O wozthpe Trope, happpe had thou binne, 
chiete Toth il icepie Nurſe had ſtrangled me in bed: 
bzeede, and noble Hector had neuer loſt his head, a 


Pang 


of wickedneſle. 


Pany a wozthye man had liude, that now is dead, 


Menelaus had neuer pet polluted bead, 
and ik the Gods my death had pointed ſo, 


All Grece vato this dae, doeth curſe the fime, 
wit) many a famous Pzince of noble byzth: 
So Pares, thou art likewiſe curſt of thine, 
fo2 thou and J were troubles to the earth. 
Alas therefoze,nowe thaunged is our mirth, 
the blodſhcd in our cauſedoeth vengeaun ce cry: 
Lherfoze take heede you Dames of mighty birth, 
tot'hende of all beginninges, euer caſt pour epe, 


Foz, had J neuer painted vp my face, 
no2 ſhot the boultes of wanton whirling eyes: 
Had grace and vertuedwelledin that place, 
then had J ſaued all the lincs of theſe, 
Foz when a man the lontes cf women ſs, 
be lyeth at watche , to ſ& her caſte the darte: 
Hit whome it haps, (be is no man that flecs,) 
then blame him not. that doeth defend his part. 


Foz thou alas god Pares not to blame, 
(noznone but that caſt my ſecrete lokes: 
So flcightfullye,to tyſe thee with the ſame, 
befoze the Gods A wiſhe none other bokes, 
Itaſte bim ſugred baites,J catche on bitter hokece, 
oz cls the ſuite had Pares neucr take: 
J lapdcehimleiters, in ſecrete holes and nonkes, 
fo2 to attempte the venture fo; my ſake. 


And what was he that would not take in hande, 
to zaſarde all, at that time fo2 my ſake: 

THULE matche on earth,diDneuer goe no; (fande, 
then blame him not ſach enterpziſe to make. 
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O Ladies be wittie, and quietneſſe make, 
and dzead the gods you wozthy Grecion dames: 
Foz here ſhe lies within this flam ing lake. 
bewzapt in wo. to quite my pouthfull games. 


Py Pagen thongh J played in open ſight, 
and that the wozlde did manifeftly knoe : 
A wonlde not wiſhe that you by ſecrete night, 
oꝛ cloſer craft ſhoulde vſe pour huſbandes ſoe, 
The gods aboue all fleightie ſecretes ſhoe, 
toeuery care andeye,be ſtraight reuaylde: 
Pou heare it read in Scripture long agoe, 
that naughtie aces were neuer pet conſaylde, 


ea ſhame And then when fame hath ſounded vp hir trumps, 
and pupliſhed all your deedes and filthye life: 
men allo. Then ſhall confuſion put vou to your Jumps, 
your huſbande ſhall diſdaine to call you wife, 
Pour friendes ſhall bluſh to heare you namdc, 
pour foes reioyce in euer y coaſt about: 
To call you mothers, childꝛen are aſhamve, 
lo this beſure, it euer falleth out. 


And fynally the Gods from iope and bliſſe, 
ſhall Caſte you into Stigion lake to frye: 
As pleaſeth Pluto ſo your Sozrowes is, 
marke well my wozdes, J do aledge no lye, 
And then it is to late foz to repent oz crie, 
your wofull Scrikes reiopſeth hell to heare: 
(as foz my pacte) vnhappy wꝛetche Itrye, 
whoſe iuſte rewarde thou ſeeſt playne appeare. 


Marke you Mhen fowleſt thought offreafon to your mates, 


wo:thie , - f 
Matrons ſhall pꝛicke pour ticle minds as ſome it doth : 


the counſel Pet let this one thing perſe your peuiſhe pates, 
— 1 that like the llippie pſe ſo glideth from ye pouth. RY 
ch 


of wickedneſſe. 


And ith there is nothing of greater trueth , | 
thzough lewdneſſe loſe not then your noble names: 
Bee molt aſſured miſchefe ſtreight inſueth, 
alas therfoze, take hede pou wozthie dames, 


And ſcoꝛne no deale, my rewfull plaintes toheare, 
if hap be on your ſides, A may ſuch warning be; 

To eneryone that is poſſeſt with feare, 
that by my fate lyke daunger foz to flee. 

Therfoze as ofte as folly feedes your eie, 

ſpend time in readingbokes, that wozthie Clarks haue 

Jn ſteede of Lutes and other harmonie, (pend: 

pour willing eares a while to learning lende. 


So Cupid and his Loze you ſhallfozget, The ver- 
with all ſachdyiftes as he and his do dzine : tuous and 
Ol ſclaunder and repꝛoche you ſhall eſcape the net, gane | 


and fame with golden trumpe ſhal ſound your vertuous gz;nde 
Thus winning noble name, your lines ſhal end, (line. among the 
ſo vertuouſly that after vital bzeath - — 
The Gods their Aungels foz your ſpirites ſhall ſend, , 
to dwell with them in bliſſe, thus Scripture ſaith. 


And with theſe woꝛdes caſt almoſt on the ſhoze, 
the wofnllwzetch with toyled wearie bones: 
With all the haſte in flood doth laye the Dze, 
that headlong Boate and all, doth flee attonce, 
Where hiſſing Serpentes ſwarme as thicke as haile, 
that likewiſe wayted in their ſubtile kinde: 
With whetted ſtinges this Lady to aſſaile, 
foz to rewarde her lothſome luſtfullminde, 


And as wee did perceiue ſhe wiſht that we, 
to every wozthy weight repozt ſhoulde make: 
Yowe foznicatours in hell rewarded be, 
and ho we the Gods vppon 2 vengeance take. 1 
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Fo2 ſtraight alas amid that ouglie lake, 
her hande ſhee putteth vp, and bad fare well 
Thus endles paines her fozmer talke can flake, 
moe newes ok her, J am not able tell. 


foꝛ why, the hiſſingof the wicked wozmes, 
with fome of ſurging lakes, that rozes againſt þ rocks: 
And furious thundering flames, that boiles t bzommes, 
beſide the foles of many filthye flockes. 
Dn Yelmits Bils,yelde many mozfallknockes, 
with thumping ofthe Cannons cruell ſhottes: 
The nopſe of Chapnes, and wꝛenche of bandes x lockes, 
with \mo2id ſmoke, of boyling Pitche in pottes. 


= As fearefull daunſe of Chimneis builded bye, 
— and fall ot Turrets that fleyeth man and childe: 
blood hed lith widowes, whoſe childzen fatherles doe crye, 
witfullye, theyz plaints alas, all hope of oye exilde. | 
Gr) ce, Ta beare them grone, whome moztall weapon ſpoilde, 

with craſhe of ſtaues, that then in peces flow- 

A voyce cryed vengeaunce (on them that were defilde, 
with ſpilling guiltleſſe blood) that might not do therto. 


Another voyce, went hurling vp and done, 
& vogte. wo, wo, to ſuche as ſtrifc ſtutre vp baew: 

And ſpecially by warres, to ſack bath Citpeand Towne, 
lape walte the ſopie and ploughe, where ren dꝛewe. 

From mirth to mourning, all to chaunge a newe, 
wines andchilvzen,ſpoilde befo2e cache uthers face: 

Che cauſers euer, the firſt them ſelues that rewe. 
and ſtill wo be to pou, that haue ſa lil grace. 


Thele ſoundes of ſorrowes, that roſe ſo many way es: 
bereude vs Hellen, poore wretchein flaming Seas. 


FINIS, | 


1 The Bookes verdite upon Hellen. 


— — 


Ho hearde me tell this tale, that doth their cies witholde, 
V Or that their collours doth not pale, to heare it read or tolde: 
Is any heart fo harde, that woulde not melt to heere: 
You Ladies doe you not regarde, the fall of bewties peere? 
And haue you focked vp, ſalt flooddes within your eyes ⁊ 
VVny haue you kiſt Meduſar cup: Your heartes why doe they frees? 
Hath Lethea Lake bewichtall you that liuing be? 
Nor hath not pittie neuer twicht your heartes to mourne with me: 
Perhappes you doe diſdaine to heare ſuch tydingstolde : 
But yet you may be glad againe, I ſaye both young and olde. 
Uliſes wife doth loaſe no fame nor honour here: 
No, No, nor any one of thoſe, that liue in godlie fere. 
Nor yet the good A lceſt, doth catch no blotte nor ſtaine: 
Nor Grzſelddoth not loaſe the leaſtof Hippo: happie gaine. 
I am aſſured this, that Cleopatra winnes 
Through Fame a triple bliſſe, loe now my tale beginnes. 
For Creſeid she is one, whoſe face may blush to heare, 
Of H ellen: life, that now is gon, vngracious Circes peere. 
In bewtie / enus matche, Arcynos worſe by mutche: 
Medea: ſleyghtes shee had to catch, vhome pleaſed me to towche 
Iſay its ſuch as theſe, that Synons shiftes doe vie: 
And vertuous ſtudies ſeeme to leſe on wanton toyes to mule. 
Imeane ſuch retcheleſſe dames, that play Sylenos part: 
To winne ſuch merry pleaſaunt games, as teache ſir Cupids art. 
Loe theſe are they and ſuch, that ought with shamefaſte looke , | 
To be abasht when they shall touche, or vew this ſimple booke. 
Sith Hellensfaultesare knowne,and yours in ſecret hyd: 
Take heede leaſt you be ouerthrowne,as H allen hath be teed. 
And blame hir vices all, but wofull chaunce bewayle : 
For while I liue euen ſo I shall, if forrow mightpreuaile. 
And ſith it was your happes, ſoworthya Dame to haue: 
To warne you from ſuch afterclaps,as turne you might to ſcath. 
VVhoſe Hadid ſtaine the reſt, of all that earthly were 
Adornde in euer ioyntapd molt like dame Bemtics pere. 


8 


Therewarde 


Therefore from ſacred breaſt,what i ſtreight ſende, 
Let not your chriſtall cies haue reſt, to thinke of Helens ende. 
V Vith Niob bathe your face in teares, for I elens ſake, 

Vnto the Gods call ,cry, for grace, for to eſcape the lake, 

VV here Hellen thus with paines, in riuen boate doth rowe. 

In fiery ſeas she ſtill remaines, becauſe shee was vntrewe. 


5 Pope Alexander the ſiæt rewarded for 


his wickedneſſe and odible lyfe, with his colledge of Cardinals, 
Bishops, Abbots, Moonckes, Freers,,and Nunnes, with 
the rabble of greaſie Prieſtes, and other mem- 
bers of Idolatry and ſuper- 


ſtition. &c. 


Dell, O Yell, deſerued long agoe, | 
| N and raging Furies that beare immos tall ſpight , 
(2-2) ||| Chat doe you meane,whby ſpare you any woe, 
v1 that ſhould increaſe our paine, i pleaſure our delight? 
[S2XzZ==/| Whereis your wonted w2ath, accuſtomed to thzo 
among the ſoules vnto your charge committed: 
Come doe pour wozft, conſume vs all aro, 
diſpatche vs ſtreight, lets be no longer flifted. 


Thon filthy flode of Lymbos lurcking lake, 
From choaked pitte , come belche abꝛoade thy flames: 
Mhy come you not you Furies fo; to take | 
a greater vengaunce, Jcall you by your names. 
Spe w out Plegethon, thy furious fiery flake, 
O bell why vomitſt not thy greateſt gozce of all: 
Once gine conſent a finallende to make 
of vs, that doe pour wꝛath ſo gladly call. 


Come ougly ſhapes from olde ſepulchers ſent. 

come filthy Fowles from loathſome bopling puddle, 
Come monſterous Grypes, that Tyrius guttes hath rent, 
come Judge of @pzits,come,come increaſe aur trouble, 


of wickedneſle. 


Come Pzince of darckneſſe, giue thy fearefull iudgem ent, 
D hell vnfolde thy gates, and let the flaming ſteame 
Pake haſt to increaſe our puniſhment, 
Diſpatche vs once, out of this endeleCe trouble. 


O vile Idolatrie, the Pzince of perdicion, 

the waye thou direces to everlaſting paines: 
Dfilthie moment, and wicked ſuperſtition, 

D blynde doctrine, Anterpꝛetoz ofdzeames, 
O rotten relikes with all your addicion , 

fye bpon you all, ſith thus it comes fo paſſe, 
Falſehode in the end hath no remiſtion, 

as witneſſe our deuilliſhe deteſtable maſe, 


And with theſe wozdes, he caſte his head a wape, 
amonge the ſhaueling greaſte chuffhead Friers; 
And ſe&ing Morpheus ſtanding pzeſent bye, (appeares 
the ſawſie ſozte of Pꝛieſtes with Ponks and Nunnes 
At which this Pope beganne to roare and crye, 
alas (quod bee) beholde where Morpheus ſtandes: 
Ve will pzoclayme abꝛoade that heare wer lye, 
that rule of hell, and heanen did take vppo ns. 


EUhat ſhall we doe (quod hee) beſt call him bether, 
it hapneth ſo there is none other ſhifte: 


Lets ſay we come foz Soules, they anſweredalfogether, The 
and that wer meane to make a general ſhzifte, 44 — 


Let not bee knowne the cauſe wherefoze and why, 


leaſt out of credite thereby our Lawes be bzought: Kutte. 


And ſi:h of cuſtome wer wonted were to lye, 
to tell truthe nowe, at all it pzofites naught, 


But while the rowte of Sathans bonde and flocke, 
adꝛeſte them ſelues to gloaſe and paint this lye: 
(Mængera comes) and cat her fierye blocke. 
among the heape that all 8 
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Then 


There warde 
Then on theyꝛ Captaine , thidſhozling*s tall and knocke, 
but all in vaine, he coulds not helpe him ſelle. 
Vis ſinnes had tyed him faſter then the rocke, 
he myght not part out of that woe ful delle. 


Then faſt bpon Saint Frauncis gan they erpfe, 
mee thought as it were a mad Mattins they ſong: 
Mhey were ſo-pzickt with paines they bad no time to lpe, 
the pariſhe was beguilde, the ſeconde peale not rong. 
Some ſong Sanctamaria Ora pro nobis, (face: 
with Senſars g Candleſtickes they bꝛake cache others 
The Pope ſweare Gods fleſhe Pax uobis, 7 
who loſt bat his labour there was ſo [mall grace. 


Some cryed-on Saint Iames, and ſome on Saint Iohn, 
and ſome on Saint Auſten; Saint Laurence and Leo: 
Da Saint Peter with bis Repes, cryed many a one, 
het among the whole rowte J heard not Lauſ deo. 
Suche rape was neuer hearde, what euer they meant, 
the no p ſe ſhoke the clowdes that hang in the Skies: 
With nailes and teethe, eache others fleſhe they rente, 
that Ecco repoꝛtes thefearefall plaintes and cryes. 


But when they ſer that Morpheus kept his place, 
this curſed Captaine faſt vpon him cryed: 
And ſayde come Morpheus and vewe our woefull 10 
4 beholdehowe J and all my mates bee fried. 
No lenger leyn the ttucth they might foz woe, 
The Trai- and Maugere of theyz willes Pluto them compelde: 
— tte Uherfoze and why, tbey v2ged were to'ſhoe, 
rontelle the and io at 1 ws to him ber tclve,. 
truth when - 


2 * to heare my 2 man may bide fo; ſhame, ' 
that hath the dread of God befoze his light, 


of wickedneſſe. 


But lende a while thy lyſtening eares tome, 

and J ſhall frieght thy head in hearing of the leaſt: 
5 Sith my rewarde thon doeſt ſo perfite ſe, 
fo tell the truth at length J call it beff, 


Jn learned Scholes J had b&ne trayned long, 
and yoylte by foztunes whele,J was a loftye height: 
Pet ſtill my heart in high Ambition bong, 
my head foz higher ſkate, ſtill pzaciſde fleight, 
| From highe to harre, J gaped euerpe howze, 
7 firſtcalve Theodore ia of birth and line: 
A Carhinall thought not ofgreateſt power, 
pet ſ my foꝛtune in my later time . 


(Foz as J ſayde) from height to harre, vet hexte of all, 
0 z I thought to ſit, ba wozthpe though J were: 
There was ſo many watching foz the balle, 
whoſe eyes by deuilliſhe arte, Jdid deceine and blcare, 
Pany being of mightier birth and blod, 
of greater. fame then à by farre awaye, 
Woulde haue pꝛeuented nice with many a ſnub, 
becauſe J ſought the ſeate, and Papal ſea, 


And whea Jſawe.Jcould nok reache the marke 
| and J wanted power and friendſhip toc: 
With coniuration J gan to playe my parte, 
and craftelye theyꝛ mindes J altered ne we. 

Thꝛoug Nigromancie and Inuocation, 4 

calde vp a Deuill with whome J did confarre-: 
{Mouching my ſute, who aunſwered by and by, 

tograunt him his requeſt, hee would exalt me harre. 


Thus being conuerſaunt with Deuilles long, 
the pz apde and helpe Acraued every dape: 
They aunſwered me with ſpeache of pleaſaunt tongue. 
| dds doe theyz beit they would —_— no; ſtape. 
* 3 But 
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The rewarde 


The pꝛo⸗ But firſt J muſt both covenaunt and vowe, f 
raiſe tothe in pzeſence of the filthye Pzince of darkencCe: 
Deaill. That all his Lawes infernall J ſhoulde allowe, 

and therevnto addicte my ſelfe by pꝛadiſe. 


Mons Whiche graunted was, and not denyed at all. 
Caballus to Mons Caballus, a place nat diffantfarre, 
is a ſecrete Jn a cleare daye this Pꝛince infernall 
K I mette, ſo cloſe no lining body warre. 
nope alütle zn a Chambze there, bim ſelfe ber did pzeſent 
without in Ritche apparell, and Golden raves toſ&, 


Rome. Thze crownes vp bis head, Dwcht with ſtones Dzient; 


lyke ſtatelpe robes bath not bene ſ&ene with eye. 
A ſ&melye face pzeſenting midle age, 


a ſtature merte as might be thought inminde: *_* 


His countenaunce ſhewd , a perſon verye ſage, 

A Pro- . whoſe wyll to mine, by crnelloathes Jivynde; 
thonotarie Thus cozpozate like a Prothonotarie, — 
is vnder⸗ 02 of the wozld the greateſt Pzince of all: 
— the What was itthen that J calde vatomemozy??: 
waiter oz but it was graunted mer without dentalle 

larke in 
whoſe like: Foz there hee graunted mer my heartes deſire, 
vill ade  andſayde A would ber Pope the next that was: 
him elke. Which with the Phenixe ſet my heart on fire, 

ſuche haſt J made to ſe it bꝛought to paſſe. 

Behold the Then with a gladſome heart J wiſhte to knoe, 
— „the time of my pontiflcalitye: 
Father the And howe J ſhoulde in ſkate of conqueft goe, 
Pope. becauſe A bare adeadlye hate to Italye. 


Che decept Yee aunſwered me with great diſceyte aud ſayde, 


fuls doubt a Levenandeyght.Jthould ber Pope of Rome: 
made by But ſee at length,howe J was quitte and payde, 


it pꝛou de not ſo when alt Me ſapde ard done. 


w & 


F* 


— 


of wickedneſſc. 


J made accounts to pzoſpor ninetene vere, the deull to 
and glad J was as any man might der: the Cardi⸗ 
I thought to make them ſtoupe both farre and nere, 1 
but pet J was decepude, the Deuill kailed mie. 


Innocens of that name the tenthe died ſtraight, 
then by*the mot electtons, placed was : | 

In the chapꝛe of Pompe, J tretrhte my ſelfeon bernd, 
fo; Pope J was pꝛatlatmed bp and by; 

Then Alexander the firt J had to name, 

1 and all foz Solemnization of degree: 

Thus recheleſſe Rome agreed to the ſame, 
bothe Ritche and Poze, then wiſhte it ſo to bee, 


Thus was the Pyter, with the Triple crowne, 
| ouchte rounde about with ſtones of woztbye payce, 
| * (#etonmy beadde) in chapꝛe of ſtatelye Rome, 

igranen ſubtelly by curious crafty vice. 
Ara ped in robes ofglearing beatey Golde, 

with Pearles depotherid here and there in ſight: 
And at my feete in handes did Cardinals holde, 

a Roſe of fineſt mettall coſtlpe dighte. 


"I Itreade on Tiſſue, eache fote J ſet on grounde, 
| aboue my head was bozne a ſh2yne of golde: 
Cache knee fell tothe earth, to heare my voyce oz ſounde, 
who went at libertye, that J bad take 02 holde: 
Kinges and Pzinces, with noble pres J bzought 
in feare and awe ſo muche,fhey dur it not route, 
Them and their countreys A ſackt x bzought to nought - 
to mie and mine that would not bowe and ſkowpe, 


| All Italie in my wzathe Jrente and ſhoke, 
* all Chziſtian P;zinces J vexed night and daye: 

J baniſht Kinges,theirregallſeates I toke, 

[ who durſt to mee, ſo hardye doe oz ſaye, 


Ponoured 


The rewarde 


Yonoured like. a Ood J was in euer ſtæde. 
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Who ſpake againſt my Laweg that ſcaped death? 


All faithfull men with (woꝛde and fire Jrid , 


alleadging that they liu've out of the Chziſtian faith. 


ALeuen yeres the Tyzante thus J playde 
and eyght monetbes; then ſicke I fell at laſte: 
J pinde awape and Atroposmade haſte, 

Thus J kept my bedde longe ſpace and time, 
the cauſe thereof I gladlye wiſht to knae- 

So at the lengthe J calde a man of mine, 
that of my ſecreates many times did knee. 


Modena was his name that beſt à truſtf, 
into my Waredzoabe,mp keptes withall J ſent? 

There lape a Boke within a Cabbard thzuft, , 

of Nigromande in Seruius firſt frequent, 
When as my ſeruaunt into my Maredꝛoabe came, 

(A Pope her founde) all deckte in Ritthe araye: 
That ſ@medas hee thought a very earthly man, 

Df whome afrapde, my ſeruaunt came his wap. 


And alla freight fo me he fels this tale, 
which dꝛewe me in a maze and muling minde : 

Pet alter a while, I calde my man by name, 
and ſent him once againe the bake to finde. 

This boke with golde and p2ectous tones was bounde, 
I neuer loued Chziftes Teſtament halte ſo well: 

Df Nygromancie there was tontainde the ground, 
thzoughout the earth there was not any ſuch. 


But when my man the Ward2oabe entered | 
againe, be founde the Pope (awſting vp and downe : 

though — ove manly ventre ,. 
an de him ſelke, as though be ſought a gone. 
U DEP 7 f But 
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of wickedneſſe. 


But terriblye this Pope with ſparkling loke, 

(ſayde tomy man) my friende what voeſt thou here? 
Where at be ſh2anke fozgetting of the boke, 

almoſt he loſt bis winde foz very dzeav and feare, 


With trembling fleſhe anon thus aunſwered her: The aun- 
lo the Pope Jcome to fetche a Gowne (he ſayd) —& were of the 
What Pope: (quod viſion) you haue no Pope but mee, — 


and Jam he, that ought to be obepde, andthe an 
With this my man returned backe agaypne, Cerc of 
and what be ſawe reuealed in myne eare: + 
Whiche when Jhearpdiomuchaugment my payne, * 
foz death at hande, A knew would ſtraight appeare. 
Then ſickneſſe did encreaſe,cache hower moze and moze, 
and at the length, time gan to dzawe ſo nye: 
One like a meſſenger rapping at the dw2e, 
with open mouth awaye diſpatche gan crye. 
With this the doꝛes abzoade gan flye, 
and ruſhing in he comes to ſpeake with me; 
Firſt woꝛd he ſaxde: haſte haſte diſpatche (quod be) 
the time is come, from death thou canft not fl. 
Then Jobiected fo bis charge full ſoꝛe, | 
the fozmer pzomiſe that he made to mee: The Pope 
Powe J oughte to line eygbte ptere by touenant moze : — 22 
And ik a leuen and eygdt obſerued bee uitles crot⸗ 


(Nuod bee) agayne my ſayinges you haue miſtaken, tre pꝛomuſt 
eleuen yeares cygbt moncthes was all A meant: 

Py pꝛomiſe to obſerue J baut not yetfozſaken, 
of eleuen peres eyght moncthes not one doeth want, 


Full glad J woulde haue crau de alenger time, 
but all was vaine to ſpeake him fayze at all: 
With cruell lors, her auzſwMRed thou art mine, 


-m——— 


And 


The: rewarde 


And thus he turnde his backe and went his waye, 


A fayie 


then ſtraight my Cozps,div peld vp vitall bꝛeath: 
Py wofull ſpirite he toke with him tdat daye, 
where nowe Jam tozmented with double death. 


Loe, what it is to wozke by Coniuratidn, 
oz to deale withdeuils by wicked arte: 
Beholde the ende ok all abomination, 


warningfoz am A not well rewarded foz my part? 


Loniarers 


# Inchan- 
ters. gc. 
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8 good en⸗ 


ding, 


A Guerdon mete is Hell, ſoʒ ſuche as J. 
that ſought ſo much to ſitte in ſtatelye ſeate:: 
(No we who is Pope), vnhappye weetche Jtrye, 
that am pꝛeparde foz @athans boke a baite. 


Loe Morpheus; thus J did beginne and ende, 

Jlefte my Donne with all my beapes of treaſure: 
Thbzough al the wozld,there was not one his friende, 
poze and ritche ſtill ſought his great diſpleaſure. 

I lefte bis Siſter (whome both wer two) 
as ofte as pleaſed vs did vſe and fake, 


actes of our Carnallye eache night and daye wee knewe, 


holie father 
the Popes 


a common Concubine,Jdid my Daughter make. 


14 And with theſe woꝛdes, Mægæra commeth flying, 


a thonſande newe deuiſed plagues ſh&@ bzinges! 
Take heare (quod (hee ) your iuſt reward toꝛ lying, 
and therewithal great flames of fire flynges. 

Mhis done,ſhe then departes a pace, 
to put in vle her wonten cancarde nature: 
A death if was fozto beholde her face, 
oz elſe to vewe her valys monſtrous ffature , 


Where at the rable ofall this recheles rancke, 
immediatelyelike bedlems ſweare and ſtare: 

Into the hollowe bole of gleydes they ſancke, - 

where furious fiendes,they; fleſhe in peeces tare. 


* 
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of wickedneſſe. 


Thus they baniſht, and ſled aut of our ſighf, 
with carefullcryes, aur ruthful eares they filde: 
Lhe pit with clowdes of fearefull irkeſome night, 
and dzeadful darkenes rounde about was hilde. 


Pet many wee behelde,with offeringes and oblations 
that appꝛoched nighe,fo2 haſt they beavlong came; 

Frier Nuſhe bare the Croſſe, Clarke of the ſeſſions, 
a member of their Churche,the Popes owne man: re Nut 


Thouſandes came knip knap,pattering on Beades, 


Friars Punkes and Nunaes, came after with haſt, 
As vowed Pilgrimes, came Mines widowes 4 Paides, 
of the holye Popes wozkes thekraites foz total, 


Whome when 3 ſawe,they2 ſafe J did bewaile, 
with teares Jftepte a thouſand times my face: 


Alas, the y ſought that might not them pzeuaile, 


the Pope their God, was in a woful caſe. 
Ver bꝛoylde in fire, and endleſſe woe and paine, 
anyall bis ſede, they taſted of the ſame; 


- Fo>wozlvly pleaſure, Yell is allthey2 gaine, 


Beſide on earth an everlaſting ſhame. 


TWoulde God thought J, in this my dꝛearye dzeame, 
my countrep men, were pzeſent nowe with me: 


. Tovewe the plagues, where Papiſtes doe remaine, 


that then theymight that filtbye faſhion flee. 

And turne to Chziff,which ſuffered foz they: ſake, 
the blodye batchering Pope fo2 to deteſt: 

In health and wealth. theyz pꝛapers foz to make, 
to Godot might that graunteth our requeſt. 


But while that thus, J waylve the want of faith, 
awaye (quod Morpheus) Lets packe andget vs hence; 
Wohy,beareft thou not one gaſpingfo; bis bzeathe? 
eee wel 1 DOR * 
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The wofall noyſe doeth come nos whereit is 
geue me thy bande (quod be) and bi not frapde- / 

At is ſome Dpzite rewarded fo2 his mie,, 
whoſe carefull er pes, dis wicked life bewzapde, 


His name bir life, his ates that did complaine, . 
All at ſewe vvordes heareafter doe remaine; 


C The loo ter verdi pon this wicked P ope. 


As many asconfelle the ſame, to ioye thou doeſt them bring, 
And ſuch as doe thyname denye, and rob the of chy glory: 

Thou doſt confound them by & by,anddashe them out of memory, 

All ſecreates thou doſt kaowe full wel, no man can hide from the: p 

And all that in the earth doeth dwell,or in the heauens bee: | 

Or in the Seas or ſtony rockes, from farre thou doeſt behold -.. _. 

The fowles that ſcale theſkies, by flockes,and more then can be told. 

Thinfernal lake quakes at thy voice, eache fiend doth howleandyeh*+ 

And thundreth out an odious noiſe, when they of the heare tell, 

Okilthic Tiraunt then to thee, (I ſpeake) that tooke in hande 

Among vs all a God to bee, to rule both Sea and lande. 1 

And heauen where the Lord ducth ſit, and hell where nowe thou art: 

No doubt thou hadſt but litle itte, to playe that thecuishie part. 

It isto Alexander that, with open mouth Icrie: 0 

VVoe worth the timẽ he ſpared not, to leade the flocke awrie. 

Loe, where he is that rulde the roſt, and euery kinde of feaſt: 

V Vhoſe vaunting tongue would boaſt, he was a Father bleſt 

As well within the holie throne, as lowe in Stigian Lakez. (take, 

And that he could both vp and downe, bring whome he pleaſde to 

Twenty hundreth thouſand: ſoules, at Maſſe he could remoue: 

VVich ſealing of his Bulles and ſcrowles, or wagging of his Gloue, „5 

So could he pul them done from God, when pleaſed him againe: : 

As thicke as flakie ſnowe abroade, or miſtie dropping Name. FEA 


Os: howe worthy is thy name? Thou art our Lor dand King, 


of wickedneſſe. 


And thus the woolfe deuoured our good, & made vs ſhaues & drudges 
Sacktour countries, our bloode,and madevsliuelkeſnudges. 
Kalde our ſoules and bodies two,deflowred wiues and maydes: 
And kept from vs Chriſts teſtamẽt new and vs bels and baides. 
Olde rotten rellickes, ſtockes, and ſtones; and Ceremonies blinde: 
VVith ers ws nonce,to feede our foohsh minde. 
Thus with his Gods both deafe and dumbe, he tyſte vs from the Lord: 
V'Vhich ſent from heauen Chriſthis ſonne, as ſcripturesdoe recorde . 
V'Vhoſe precious bloud hath made vs free. from hell and all hir ſting 
And hellish A* from thine and thee, ich God his people wring. 
I yrke to name him any more and faint within my breaſt: 
Vengance doth vpon him rore, the Lorde hath thee deteſt. 
Thy ĩuſt rewarde among thy mates} wich lo | mn ae 
In flashing flames bewihleitheirſtates,in dolefull dreade they fit. 
Yet would they ſay that wich a maſſe, they would Plqgerhon quenche: 
And alFthe ſoules that damned wert, deutet witli a blenche, 
And yet themſelues lye broyling thete, in fire puſt the crownes 3 
And with their Idoles ſweate & ſweare;though here they ſat in thrõs 
Me thinke them fooles that had fach [kill fetching ſoules from hel: 
And be compelde againſt their will, in carefull Caue to dwell. 
Sith Italie had cauſe to ioye; af this vile Tyrantes death: 
V Vhat cauſe haue we to tharike the Lordeythat arereſtordeto faythe 
From bondage now are ſet at large, and woolues deliuered fro: 
And therefore duetie giueth charge, our thanſtefull heartes to sho. 
Letz lift our handes with ioyed heartzthatliuing be this time: 
That Gods true worde in part, may florish ſtill and shine. 
Let Alexander ſaue him ſelfe; with all his holie ſłill: 
For with his rellickes and ſuch pelfe, he may doe what he will. 
No doubt he lyeth there for ſport, to paſſe thetime away: 
Or elſe to vewe the greate refort, shat Ladies Pxalter ſaye. 
Perhaps that Purgatorie paines, he will to bliſſe conuert: 
The ſillie ſoules that there remaimes, hall taſto no more of ſmart. 
— him rags all — mates, = heauens curſe him yet: 
amin ers the gates, and guide to Srigien pit, 
His Nincki Maffes let Him . 3 bade: 
Doom Gods a thouſand though hee 0 to his 
f 3 * 


The rewarde 
Vet he and they doe perish all; the ſcripture prooues it plaine: 
So doe as many ——— fall, as to —— — ' 
But let vs builde vpon the rocke,of Chriſtes Goſpell pure 
So wee with him amongſt his flocxe, foreuer shall + 
VVhere as one God and perſons three, be prayſed day and night: 
A we shall for cucr ng ini his ſight. 


th Jove 14 Tar uine ee or : 


= | Waye with all your playntes ano blaheringteares 
vont carefull cryes ſhut vpin ſilence quite 
Kon bere bebodldd ſachcruclaeſſe appers, 
call the reſt. but à no wight bath felt the like, | 
Þellſhowes hir fozce on me with double ſpite, ,,. - 
No paine to mine, noz none (a woztby blame, = 
As 3deſerue,I well confeſſe the ſame, 


O p2yde, p2yde; of milchiefe rate and all, „525 Lat 
Mo wozth the time Ache delighted ſo: 4 dof 

Thou made meclimbe vatill 3 catcht the fall, | 
Not onely to my ſhame, but alſo endleſſe wo. | 


Tbꝛougb pꝛpde, Aloſt both loug,andhonoz long ago, 


P3yde ruled me ſo much, no godneſſe regarded, 
nne 1 am rewarded, 


Df noble line and race,deſcended J, | 

And a Ruler was,and'Ruler mighe have bene, 

But pet my heart in wzetchedneſſe did lye ;. - 

I fearde not God, naz fozſt his lawes a pinne, 

I ranne my caſe alwapes in deadlyſinne, 

Jcleanefozgot my ſelfe,and eke from whence Jeame, 
Jrather thought my ſelle a God then moztall man, 


* 


*. 


of wickednaſſe. 
Foz wbo, bad that. — ner | 
Df golde oz ſiluer o2 ſtones ofpzecious i 
Foz — — ſkant, Tat 
Hoz nothing elſe that pzyde might well entice, 
Thus vertue decavde, but ſtill increaſed ice. - * L. 
To pamper vp the paunche.chefittbyRelhe fuldill, 
1 wholp gaue my ſelfe — pyrege 


Which cauſed me to acumilate eche baue, 
Upon my be ade moze plagues then can be namde: 
The Gods agreed their vengance foztopoure. | 
On earth foz ape: my name I ſtainde and ſhamde, 
Thus may you heare bow J am Juftly blamde. 

To my diſpꝛapſe, and to the pzayſe of ſane, - 

That by myloſſe to honour 4 great pzayſe haue come. 


Sith Morpheus thou art dere. and bzought thy friend with 
Be witneſſe of the woe that Tarquue bydeth bers: {the 
Sith Poets haue pende the wicked life ort mat, 
Dfmyrewarde thou may* repozte well bers. 
Foz the purpoſe none moge metertbenthou here: 

It is no councell that all the wozide doth knoe, 

eee, 


Fie onrapine,thzough quilefull treaſon wzought, 
Fie on the ſwelling fleſh that ſoule.and bodte kils: 
Fie on filthineCe, wboſe ends is euer nought, 
And fie on folly,that all god maner ſpils. 
Take bee all you that follow.Nefhly wils, 
Df me pꝛolode Lerquina made a mirroz clere, 
Do may you ſhunne the paines 4 ſuffer here. 


' Beholvo|when I did Lucrece unde in bed, 


— — — 
With \wozde in hand to bir I ſayde : 
Conſentto me(quoth I) elſe ſhall thoa line no mono : 
134 
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Tho rewarde 
Thy tender Glee fs Lainohe hall earve ge: 
Chen will 3 ftea the-wozEtbyhuulſe within, - 
Ale err > ewe oh 
CI NÞ 12M 
Which wozvesvideanitho fo eee 
That tremblingiyQ@quakes, as doeththe aſpen Leale: 
Feare fſrreightzdthpeiv her · quakingtye to it, 
Ltne as ſhe woulde depart with vitallbzeath, - | 
Thenaked wo ein ſight, ſtil thꝛeatning pzeſent death, 
Tbus J rauiſht a Ladye both vertuous and chaſte, 
Wherkoze J amobprive; {ain} theſe #0z0wes totalts, 


; Whereat cache tonguedivtcite fo mydilpzayle, 
And taz the ame, J baniſht was foz euer: 
x (Sith then) all my poſteritie ape evermoze decayes, 
| Loe thus the Gods their vengance doe deliver : 
Bewayled ba the dape that then J did com tbither, - 
Among my wicked veedes, this onely was the wozſ, 
Mherefoze Sas . euer mae accurtk. 


| Jam aſackeofferaweinthis us 
| And ſtin wherein pon ſee me lye: : 
M UUhoſe faultesith mine reſpondent pende with inke, 
| Were ener hearde o; ſcande with learned eye: 
As vice tomyrepzoache,ſovertues ams dothflye 
Toth! pzayſeof Lucrecaund! 
As of bir dae delight, and ot 


* . b . ; 
_ | 
* 


, 'S ; 
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Foz when this wiltull 
And J bad fed luſt 5 
Chen foz to line, 
Wir waging hanes Ala he maketymon 
pos (quuth ſb&@) make haſt that wore gong: 
And crying till, come Clotho come r = 
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Then pardon craued ſhe of Colatine 

And of hirfather Spurius by and by: 

A baue made offence, wowozth the wicked time, 

Thus weeping ſapde this Lady rufully ; 

I hearing this from thence departed ſpedilye. (teares, 
And leſt in wolull plight,this Dame dzownd vp with 
Whoſe vertues, in women full rarely now appcares, 


But al you Ladies, Miues, and aides cache one, 

Df what degree oz pet eſtate you bee: 

Nodoubte although Lucrecia bee gone, 

As myzrourmaye remaine , this ſtoꝛpe when pou ſte. 
Do may vou learne the zifte of chaſtitpe, 

What lone pou ought your huſbandes foz fo beare, 
Jn ſpending of her daies,the pꝛofe doeth plaine apeare. 


" © wzetched wight(quod he) ho we dare Jſhewe my face? 
The earth doeth thzeate this wilfull ace of mne: 

It is. and wilbe Judgde J wanted grace, 

Thus loſing honour, Jſteynde my Auncientes line. 

At all that beare my name, the people doe repine , 
Pea the very ſtones that in the ſtreates doe lye, 
Into the Yeauens, vpon this crime doe crye- 


Then wiſhed ſhe Ipolas happye chaunce, 
o Didos long agoe : (vannce, 


Oz V1 

ern e this derde, falſe Taquine ſhould not 
That no we fo; euer. ſhame abʒoade ſhal ble. 

And ſhall my huſband werte bim ſerued ſo: 


That ſhall bee not, (quod ſher) a ſwoꝛde ſhe take. 
An blattering blod, the vittall bzeathfozſwke. 


Loe Morpheus, alas, nowe haue à tolde the all, 

And of my being here; the cauſe whercfoze and wbye. 
Nowe maylt thoa thinke, my grace was very ſmall, 
That in my life coulde not foz mercye * * 


LY 


The rewarde 


But wickedneſſe craues vengeaunce, to the ſkye, 
And not without a cauſe the Gods doe puniſhe hate, 
And lo they doe al them that liue in whozedome ſtate, 


But Morpheus, Morpheus, fith thou ſeſt my lot, 
Ablefſeddede it is, the ſamefoz to declare: 
From Ritche and Poze, I pzaye the hide it not, 
Pzoclaime howe wicked men rewardedare, 
From Pꝛide and whozedome , wiſhethy friendes beware. 
The time is ſhoꝛt on earth they haue todwell, 
But endles tozmentcs euer bide in hell. 


It moztall men did knowe , what paine — 1 
Then woulde they lothe the wozlde they loue ſo 
Their pompe, their Pzide, and all thepʒ glittering geare, 
To puniſhe the paunche, ſome feare would ſure compell. 
All treaſon aud fleſhlpe fraude, foz to expell. 
All Tyꝛantes trades no doubte, they would tage, 
And ik they felt the leaſt of this my woe, 


But bee that blinded is, with eaſe and wealth, 
Their rauiſht heartes hath dulde their wittes as lead: 
Gods feare is gone, and eache man foz him ſelfe, 
To purchate pelfe the woꝛldling toples bis bead, 
The Childe fozgettes bis Father being dead. 
To taſte of death him ſelfe, no deale miſtruſt, 
Tyli grizipe ghoſt do blowe, that needes away he mut. 


A las howe vaine is all thing on the earth, 

What cafe to catche, what feare toke@pe it ſtill: 

Mhat ſoꝛrowe it fettes,wbere ſheuld ba ioye and mirth, 

Angender ing hate, there as ſhould be god will, 

Pꝛouoking wzath, The verye ſpirite to ſpill; * * 55 5 
And pet beholde howe euer pe man doth wache, 

And wangen. choking hoke vth catch, 
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of wickedneſſe. 
And thus fare well nowe gette yon hence from me, 
ou knowe my minde, deale in it as vou will: 


My wicked ade, and iuſte rewarde you ſee, - 


And howe my paine increaſeth euer £till , 

Awape (quodhe) beholde downe vonder hill 
Alecto comes with flaming flaſhing winges , . 
Foz pzide E whozdome athouſandplagnes ſhe bzings, 


Then ſtreightdeparted wee and left him there - 

And wandering vp and downe , thoſe ſmokpe pittes: 

Pee thought a rufull voice, as it a woman were, 

Faſt bye, declard what plagues ſhe felt by fittes . 

To heare her plaint J almoſtloft my wittes . 
On whozedome ſtill ſh& cryed, woe wozth that wicked 
Mbat moztal fleſhe ſo mach deliteth in. (anne, 


But when J calde to minde the leade wherein, 

Iſawe Tarquinus lpe, with flames of Bꝛimſtone whote: 

Fn middes whereof, bie ſtove bp to the chinne, 

All blubberid with bliſters,alas not fre one ſpotte, 

And howe with ſodden Pitche, his body all was blotte. 
A wo fiends ſhot thonderboltes,at him on either ſide, 
Whereat he dowkes , his careful face to bide, 


Thos in this foznace, amid theſe boyling heates , 

Mar ſkandeth to the Chin, but when her dowketh ſoe: 

And thus the fezing dartes, ofte in his viſage beates, 
Che feare thereof increaſeth double woc. (moe. 
Thus Tarquine was rewarded, and ſo were thouſandes 
Cbat had the yʒ faces declared to theyz face, 

Which was to late as then, to crye foz grace. 
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u The rewarde of Medea for hir 
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wicked actes, and falſe deceyuing of hir father, 
ſleying of hir children and hir ovne Bro- | > 
ther, and working by inchauntment. 
This hiſtorie is merueylous 
tragicall, and a good 
example for 


VVomen. 


z==— | D2eadfull Stix, boyle vp thy poyſoned lodes, 

EN and cruell Cacus tozments newe deuiſe: 

Giue ſentence Mynos of they2 guiltleſte blades 
that murderers handes baue ſhedinany wiſe. 

— Pou furies fell, why doe you pet deſpiſe 

with greater plagues my paines foz to increaſe, 

And foz to ſe the blode of Jnnocents ariſe, ;." jo BY 
whoſe mouthes from crying vengance neuer ceaſe? 


And where ſhe ſtode,hir heade ſhe caſt awzy, 
Jn wofull plight as ener wzetch might be, 
And ſo by chaunce at lengty did Morpheus ſpie, 
whoſe open iawes, aryed ſtreight to him and me. 
Saying Morpheus come and bing thy frinde with the, 
a greater newes to learne thou ſhalt in haſt, 
Ol all thou haſt peruſed with thine eye, 
A wozthy am the greateſt griefeto taſte, 


A knowe thou camſt from place where Hellen rowes, 
in th'irkeſome lake where doubtfull Pzagons bee, 
And pet hir wicked life and mine God knowes 
are not to be comparde,although that ſhe, 
Foz certaine peares liued in adultcrie, 
and betrayed bir huſbande, god noble Menela us, 
Set Greece and Troy at great moztalitie, 
ſhed blode, ſackt Cities, baniſht godly lawes. 


of wickedneſſe. 


Get this bir fact, not halte line mine alas) 
why doth not hell bzayde out hir ſtinking bzefh? 
And my deſertes much wozſe then Hellens was, 
(Yell ſpew thy ſpight)deuoure me once with death. 
Will nepther ruthe,noz ſpight, irre vp pour heartes? 
will none of thoſe oncs mone vou to diſpatche , 
But will you alwayes playe ſuch cruell partes: 
moze wiſhing death, moze lingering life Acatche. 


(Quoth Morpheus) what is thy name declare it, 
where waſt thou bozne, why art thou plagued tell: 
(Nuoth ſhe) againe,no moze J will not ſpare it, 
Make baſt (quoth hee) J may not tarry well, 
A'the which, with greenous ſcriking yell, 
,* & did deſcribe hir wicked crimes and name, 
Jam (quoth ſh&) ſo puniſht ere in bell, | 
that paſſeth wight with tongue to tell the ſame. 


Py namets Medea(quoth ſhe) moſt trewe, 
daughter J was to Oetes that wozthy king: 
Which had the Ramme where fleece of golde ygrewe, 
the greateſt ie well of any earthly thing. 
Which was my fathers, and in bis keptng, 
watcht with a Bull, that was of wozthy might, 
Anda Dꝛagon with mightie popſoned ſting, | 
that ſtoutly kept this Ramme both day and night. 


Pany a wozthy Pzince and champion ſtoute, 
had loſt their lines in venture giuing. 
Which neuer bzought their purpoſe yet about, 
no; no man to this day but Iaſon lining; ſaying, al 
Deuouredthey were by the rauening of theſe twa, — 
be loſt his life, that thought to win his ſhoes: , 
Theſe beaſtes ſo violently did all men purſue, 
that foz to die might neyther will noz choſe. 


Which 
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Whiche was my Fathers cbiefe of eraltacion, 
be floziſhed in wealth no Pꝛince his like: 
Dꝛad her was of euere lande and Nation, 
be fozſte no ſtrengthj ot all his foes a mite. 
And pet of treaſure all, he ſette his chiefe delite 1 
on wee his Daughter veare, that ſonght his griefe: 
I quite my Fathers loue with moztall ſpice, 
I plapde the luhoze, the murdzeſſe and the there. 


Harke nowe Morpheus, what a parte J playde, 
by my Father deare my Bzother and my Childe: 1 
And what a noble quene J afterward betrayed, 
with manp moe by wicked arte J bꝛoilde. 
And other ſome J baniſhte and exilde, 
by Denilliſhe wayes as women ſhoulde not doe: 
Fo; why they ought with mercye to bee milde, 
and not theyz wicked willes foz to purſue, | y 


Beholde howe J did nature quite fozſake, 
foz this A did as true as here Jam: 
When Iaſon came this conqueſt foz to make, 
(falſe traitour J) thzough mee the fleece he wanne. 
Fo2 arte of wicked Charme J ſtraight begann, 
foz Iaſon ſake my Parent to betrape: 
Diſwaide my Father ſillye Aged man, 
abandoned his houſe, with Iaſon ranne awaye. 


By incantacion: J bzought it ſo to paſſe, 
that Iaſon flewe bothe Bull and grieſly Beaſt: 

Atchieu de all thinges as bis deſire was, 
fo: of my Bzother J canſed him poſſeſt, 

That in the Regall ſeate,ſhould crowne e ſcepter bears. 
in Colcos Lande it botednot to reſt; 

Foz wby my Father ſo greate an hoaſt div reare, 

with flerle to fiye, we thought it was the belt. 


of wickedneſſe. 


Foz why harde by my Father followed faſt, 

But to eſcape bis bandes, barke what J bid: 

I kilde my Bzother,his armes and legges IJ caft 
-  LThzonghout the flelde whereas my Father rid. 
Thich when my Father ſawe, fo ill betide, 

and knewe his ſonne thus martyzred foz to be: 
With woefull cheare to get them vppe Ctraight bide, 

togeather (alas) cache chopped pece layde he ; 


Then downe his Aged face, doeth tumble teares-apace. 
and vp in armes the Partyzed head doeth gette: 

Oh Sonne moſt deare, alas (quod hee) foz grace, 
and many a kiſſe on deadlye mouth doth ſette. 

And then with naples, his face he rentes and teares, 
that downe the purple ſtreames of blad doe fler: 

And readye death within bis face appeares, 
but ſtyll he cryed, (alas) deare ſonne fo; the, 


Mo tell but halfe the mozning that ber made, 
no doubte your eyes like conduice ſpoutes Would run, 
Foz verye woe he pulleth out a blade, 
to flea him ſelfe foz ſozrowe of his ſonne. 
But pet his men and ſernaantes chaunſte to come, 
my carefull Father there they did pzeuent: 
Oz elſe no doubte moze miſchiefe had bene done, 
and all thzongh me, accurlt and diſobedient. 


Then after fozmes of many woefull plaintes, 
perſwaded by ſuche men as wittye were: 

Like as Apelles Agamemnon, painfes, 
Jmayecompare my Fathers dzeiryecbere: 

Then in meane while, that hee was ſtayed there, 
with ſpeede from Colcos Iaſon, and J did paſſe 

Foz my Bꝛothers funerall, hee builded Aulters fapzs 

to Sacrifice vpon, as then the maner was. 


— ————_ ____ 
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Loe by my Father thus J playde the the thefe, 
gain nature and womanhod my Bzother ſle we: 
And vſed witcheraſt againſt the true beleefe, 
and like a Traitres,awaye with laſon flewe. 
Paſte thou euer harde ofany ſo vntrue: 
To plape like part A thincke did neuer none: 
Na pet moze milchiefe did A bzewe, 
fo after this J murdered many a one. 


Cbꝛougb Nigromancie, Eſon being olde, 

from crabbevcroked Age, à made bim pong aga ine: 
Linelye and lightſome, adiue and bolde, . 

and purelye purged in euerpe Puls and vaine. 
And Trees being dead J made beare fruite againe, 

which increaſed mycredite, moꝛe then euer it was: 
Zbzough falſe crafte, I cauſde Pelleus be ſlaine, 

by his Daughters handes J bꝛougyt it ſo paſſe. 


Mhome J made belteue, as Eſon did. 
that Pelleus theyz Father ſhould youth acheiue: 
And tolde them plapne in doing as j bid, 
be ſhould bes altered ne we, not feeling paine noz grefe. 
Thus J illuding them, they thought it true, 
(Do did Pelleus him (elfe) that time god man: 
That being ſlaine from age to youth a newe, 
be ſhoulde bee chaunged by killing of a Ram. 


(Thetrueth was nothing ſoe) it was my fetche, 
tocauſe bis Daughters, their Fathers bled to ſhed: 
An olde Ram J badde them flea and wittely to watche, - 
that no man ſawe, when they to wozke pzocede, 
But (quod J) loke that your Father blade 
in one velſell, and with this Ram at once: 
And doing thus, I ſayde that by and by with ſptede, 
they2 Fatherſhouldariſe with pouthful fleſh and bones. 


Theſe 


of wickedneſſe. 


Theſe fillye Siſters and Daughters to this man, 

bel&ued well this ſubtue tale of mine: |! 
And as J bad, they lewe an aged Ram, 
and lo they didtdey; Father deare in fine, 

- Bel&uing faithfullye by power denine, 
that they2 oide Father ſhould bee made yong: 
(Alas) which was not lo, but onelyecrafteofmine, 
to make an ende ofhim whome Jhadhated long. 


bus exited J. bycrafte they; wozke alas, 


I thought this wicked dede,that thus was dons and paſt, 
woulde beſt baus pleaſed Iaſon, then my Lozde; 
Which chaunſte not ſo, fo2 bes with all the haſt 
fled from me quite, and all my aces abhozds. 


And ſo fo Corinthe, to Crean, Then the King | 

bes toke bis ways as traight as thing might bez 
Whobede Danghter called Crulo, (betwties vatiing) 
whome Iaſon married, and ſorefuſed ma, 
UWhereat Dame Fame ſound vp ber Trumpet by 
lung are was le wth the fame? 

made mat bzoyle as whot.4s gleydomnight bet 

till J had ſpilde this tender noble Dame, 


Which thaough Magi ke, and vile Coniuration, 
—— — a 


Dub till pe contrived ofa ſtraunge faſhion, 
— 
— —— 


receyue ate pet (ans) s. 
#01 CES it was tndoe,. 


The rewarde 


Conſummotonult this Ladye treſh and gaze. 
burnde all the pallas — . 
Uzged Iaſon · him ſeiſe to ſle a wa. 4 
o2 elſe withfirg be had beene ſtreight tonfound. 4 
Pany a wofull heart made within that ſtoun de, 
the Clomnes tbemſelues,bewaylingteatesfot fall. 


1 The rocheganditilies b2ake out theirplaintiog ſoilnde; !./ 
ll: belids-ths-guiltiniſeþ — — 


Ok noble Ia ſon thiia theheatt 3 ewe; 93 
who thought.@Haxouengde Weed 
do de ew 


—— naturallye 
Foz maliceta heir latter ũ aſon amd the due, 101 
| I cut theixfb4oten (and made their bodies tone, 


D 50701 4 
beſide mut dun tüis be ute. = 


| 1115S 


whoſoxper nidanes, in wickevnefſeto byte, | 
2 ode eee nene e 1 


94ding ſunideſerts 2thiotannot begoripod) co!” ! P1075, 
Though maztali@thethrrow-haneno regafve, £ 1!!! 


And then e 
that 3 — — pitfe:;; 
x _— — ** 
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of wickedneſſe. 

And with theſe wozvesher patties 'increalte ſoſoze;'” 
(But that wer layve)repozt god Morpheus thus: 

Oz elſe at all wer heard her ſays no moꝛ e, 
but that ſhe ſhzikte as ons that toꝛmente is 

Thus ſe ing the re ward ol der tuicked derdes, 
We ſta ed a while hes tojmentes to | 

M hich at a moment, both days amdhowet- — n 
much moze then can byany tongue b& olde. 


Tube toz⸗ 
To ſee the ſtaring Deailles witdfieryf — - peut of 
A dig 


on Dꝛagons backes with potfoinev 
As at a ———ů— 2 0 Lau a 

and thzongh her nme hatietrlingblabophoates,” , 
Then from the ſcaldingbeart;vpdiviches! Rares, 0 

Yote flames of fire, at woundes on dutry matt rens 
MPonſters with boznes, and othlome lupeb darts, 136 


Ranne on this wzetch , — — ad; 
The bl6d y murder this wicked w2etche dad ſhed, _ 


thondered vongeaunce, whole terribl WP. 
Yeapte doabte paines vyon het weir 
and filde — — 1 ile, 3 
3nrumeratll Wide on = — 
— to ade i er 
1 e — It 
Aber ebe Jh. zl rg dT 
bande qgyavHuc se EN. 
e. BY 1193 „blade wel, bio 
The tbꝛoats che Butte vi tv} wal 9 N mlimm 27 
thdmoptaibwouhdenthey e Jef} 0163. Sei 
Thcn-fiaight with thamdzinisth 25 b 01 % 
come, Chan, cumopb ung babe vain? are wor * 
Let wickedileGemendirsRia och rer 213 22011110; newt vu 
come, come, the Nen hene te Ig g eil blu vorher 


Hoiav bn vo} 2ba21d 01, grore Dodaol untl bluow 51115n wad 


VVhat harme by 
Or any heart Rus: 
(Aa vhs — hae 


The re warde 


At which came Cacus, and Cloudes of fire ſhakes, 
moe fearefull farre then blaſte of tazming winde 
Eache pitte boylde vp,thecraggye moantaynequakes, 
all crawling erte pes, the Daakes of @erpentes kinde. 
Ho greater griefe , no damned (payte caulde finde, 
Foz out of flaſhe, to gleydes of glowing coale, 
From paine, to paine,from place to plate aſſigude, 
and al to tople and teare the woefull ſaute. 


Andthus we lefte this late rewarded Dame, 

and ſa adzeftour (elaes, to crooked-Charons bote, 
Where many a wandering ſpirite, das paſſage by þ ſame, 
tbꝛough boyling bzoath.thze times as fuifer hote, 
EWith mache a doe, at length we paſſage gote, 

and downe the (moaking banckes, wee crepte on knee, 


Tyll at the length by A was aur lotte, 
two men to (& toznented wocſullye. 
58 The hooks werdit pon Medes. 
Er 2 who can 
As from her 
Her brother 


hearts to 
And with a ſtraunger ronne amayer to feede her 
The guiltleſſe 1 toſucke, of be vvort * 


And all at once N al 
Beſide, her Child, wy knife. 
The ſiniling Babes ther nuiker tife, 


VVhat eyes can 
To cal tomindegh 825 


Dame nature would haue 
= O 
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But harde it is to truſt, what euer that shee bee: 

That to hir father is vniuſt,shee meanes the ſame to thee. 

But loc youcruell Dames,that loue your wils ſo much: 

I ſpeake it now to all yourshames,if there be any ſuch. 

Medea no is gone, that all the bate did brewe: _, 

Take heedeamong you there be none, with hir to prooue vntrewe. 
You witches all take heede, yuu ſec how God rewardes : 

And what appoynted is your meede, that duelish actes regardes. 
Leaue of your inuocation,your crosſings and your charmes : 

(Alas) it is abomination, and doth increaſe your harmes. 
Youparents it is time, to looke your younglingsto : 

Leaſt with this Prince, you ſay in ſine, heartes eaſe and child adue. 

. Keepe in your daughters ſtrayght, beſt counſell I can geue: 

Leaſt that perhaps shee catch a bayte, that both your harts may greue. 
And bring them vp in feare, and godlie bookes to reede: 

And then be ſure that thou shalt heare, that wel thy chide shall ſpecde 
And banish wilie will, from out thy daughters place: s 
His ſleyghtie shiftes will thouſands (pill, you know he wanteth grace 
Let bouldeneſſe banisht be, lay libertie aſide: | 

And looke you neuer doe agree, to paint them vp in pride. 

And ſo you shall reioyce,your AA dayes to ſee: 

VVith Helchias lift vp your yoyce,wlth prayſe as glad as hee. 

Thus farwell Virgins all, God guide you in his way: 

I doubt not but Aedeas fill, your tender heartes hall fraye- 

And ith shee broyles in hell, whereas releaſe is none: 

There I am ſure that shee ʒhall dwell, ithelpeth not to mone. 

I cannot weepe therefore, to thinke what partes shee playde: 

$Shee loſt hir ſoule for euermore, hir name is quite decayde. 

Take heedeʒ hir gaines you ſec, the Gods not one doe ſpare: 
Forthisorthatooke what ——-—̃ well they are. 
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The wordes of tormented Tantalus, being 


rewarded for hisextortion a .d couctoufnes: Oppresſing of he poore 


people of his Countrey: And for other wicked ates. 


J anpbere haue cauſe fo2 tocomplaine, 


WM bat maye doe that pined am foz fode? 
J wiſhe and wante, J craue but all in vaine, 
Jſeeche tempting fruite,and ſo J doe the flod: 


v}j Whereof to cate andd2inke, J wiſh none other god. 
Ik all the wozlv were mine, ſharpe hunger gnawes me 
To haue my belly filde, althis J would fozgoo, - (fo q 


Notoye noꝛ pleaſure, halfe doth glad the beart, 
Noz greateſt thing that minde hath thought moſt warte: 
Lhoughall were mine, in eue ry plate and parte, 


And that eache man were knelingat myfate, 


G regor. 


Bernar. 


Plutar. 


Hera. 


T ullius. 


Like pleaſure fo this woe, was not compared pet. 
Foꝛ hunger palſeth all, who ant we bis patt wih mar 
Ho death ſo bad, as liuing thus td bas ſor HA 


Sul wickednes want b not bis auth. reward. 
— you that beaxe rule therefoze 
owe you come thereby its beſt vo ods, 
And being mighty, how yaa vſet ng i gc 9 
Pour qwne taflynitesne Ws er 17 155 
Beware ol couctoalnig. it's aflye and r 
, The fatherof erte and fo2ger of 


And — pꝛinie * — 
It's alſda lens, edueted t n TH 2920128 5 
ns * wot cbmb/ 12 28tt3 4014 
The mouthe of make bate, to all mens loſſe, 
The blinder ok hartes, as the woꝛld nowe goes, 


Making ot remedies, diſeaſes greate ſtoze, 
Andol pure Mues, many a great ſoze. 


But hee that ſ@kes abone the reſt to be, 
And gapes to reache the higheſt ſtarre aloffe: 


ore 


ne 
0d; 


if 


of wickedneſſe. 


No doubt many times fozgetteth-equitie, 
And alſo Juſtice, it plaine appeareth ofte, 
Who deſireth glo2pe, that foztune hath not ſkofte, 
Though lulde a while, within her fickle lappe, 
At length lhe ages dun cadgde within ber cruel trappe. 


But a tolate alas 3 doe conkeſſe, 

Mp wickedcrimes, wherefoze J ſuffer nowe, 

Jn time and ſpace, J would not finde red2cſle. 

Lo Godnoz man,J'Wwdulo not bende no2 bowe: 

No mans Judgement but mine owne J wouldallowe, 
Repent that life, J thought J bad no neeve, 
Foz as on earth, A thought eache where to ſperde. 


Though lo my helpe,confeſſion come to late, Arguſt 


Pet in time, confeſſion is a remcdie: 


It confoundeth vices, reſfozeth vertues to eache eſtate, 

Deuilles it vanquiſheth, in greateſt extremitie: 

Lhe Gates of Paradiſe,it-openeth moſt frei p. 
Gods vengeaunce ceaſſeth, it man confeffe m Ambroſ. 
But ſo to doe, the grace was neuer mine. 


Sith confeſſion is he lite of a ſinner, IR Barnes. 
A glozpe to god men, and neceſſar y to thoffendour, 
Yee that will notconfeCe, whereof he was beginner. 
Vis grace with mine maye be called ſetender, 
But yappysts he that godes ill gotte doth render 
Do tdem againe,from whence they came at firſt, 
Bee (ure other vale they ſtande toGodaccnrl, | 


(aus) vom vaine is pleaſure, that mott@anuc imbentee 4 
With what diligence, and expectacion men ul. 
Doe ſerke this wonldly wealth , that bideth but a ſpace: 
Sliding llilpe hence no time appointed ohen, 
WoherefozeJ wiſhe wu all, Gods baty\wzath to ken: 
Boaſt nat today what thou wilt dus tommrowe, Hicrom. 
as the dun go dawn, thy mirth may turne to _— 
0 


C briſoft. 


Seneca. 


Jacobut. 


Pliniut. 


Come niere gd Morpheus and (@ the paines à nc · 
* 4.42 And 
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Det little by richefſe, and riche ſhalt thon be, 
Set leſt by renowme,and fame ſhall lone thee beſt: 
Care not fo2 afflicions, take them quietlie, 
Let reaſon rule thee, ſo ſhalt thou be in reſt. 
Ve that ſcapes the wzath of mightie Jone is bleſt. 
But they tyat wicked are, no doubt muſt plagued bee, 
What n&deth better pzwfe, oz tryall but by me, 


Foz iudgement without mercie is ener due 

To them that be vumercifull to the pe: 

But ſure mightie men, doe thinke Gods wozde not true, 
They thinke to liue,and dure foz euermoze, 

As J my ſelfe did, Alas Jcrye therefoze. 

Py wicked deedes, my woe doe [till increaſe, 

And puttes me out ot doubt, mp paines ſhall neuer ceaſe, 


One day demeth another from time to time 

Df this, oz that, as things doe chaunce to fall: 

Wat the laſt day giuethj indgement,declaring euery erime 

When eche man is compelde to make accountes fo all, 

Then ſwete wozlvely welth, doth taſte like bitter gall, 
Who bath ſuſtained wꝛongs, ſoʒ vengaunce then ſhall 
Th'oppzelſozs of the pwze,thal periſh by and by. (cry, 


And with theſe wo2des, be ſnatcheth at the tre, + 
The kruite whereof, declined to his lippe: 
TUbich on the ſodain, from bys mouth gan fler, 
And flaves with ſwelling wanes vpon his chinne doe hit. 
Pet might he not attaine thereof one bit. 
But ſtaruing ſtandes, betweene theſe two foz fade ; 
Diſgniſvefoz want of meate,this careful Caitine od. 


And loking backe by channce hie Morpheus (pysd 
(And me)that ſtede vpon a bancke abous : - 
To whome freight waye ber ſbowted, vaude andcryed, 


je, 


e, 


le, 


of wickedneſſe. 


And warne all them, to whome thou beareſt loue, 
my wickediyfe , that once Jledde to fler: 
Byd them reſtoze the geddes got wzongfally., 


And what's thy name quoth Morpheus woulde J know? 
From whence thou came, ot whome thou art defcended? 
And why thon doeſfendoce this eruell woe, 
What haſt thou done, the Gods be thus offended ? 
Py actes (quoth bir) might well haue bene amended. 


But when J was on earth, and had the wozlde at will, Lattancing 


Aneucr thought to dye, but to haue lined ſtill. 


J am the ſonne of Iupiter, a God ot᷑ mightie tame, 

And bozne of Plote, aa witneſſe waiters olde, 

And at my birth had Tantalus to name, | y 

Lo2deof many a coantrie. I was a Captaine bolde, 

But the cauſe of my plague the Poets haue miſtolde. 
Pet Morpheus thou ſhalt here the cauſe. wherfoze and 
The Gods awarde me hereto 22 (why 


Some thinke the Gods toke vengaunce (03 my umme, 

Poung Pelops, whome when J wanted meate, 

And that the Gods vnto my houſe did come, 

Betaufe ſome ſaye A lle we him foz to eate, 

The Poets therefozo thought that I thys ficeing bapte. 
Was iudged by the Gods alwayes: to mage 1 28 
(As iu g doe) but ret tde cauſe was this. 


Foz in my tountrie none but J the cheefe : 

Subiea vnto me they were both lar and nis. 

Who was fo hardie but manger of his teeth. 

I pluckt him on his knees, and it he lot away: 

But (alas) ot᷑ wit ked connſell each doure may Jcrye, 
Which put it in my heade, the pwze fo; to ſubdus 
. e er e —— 
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The rewarde 


What could bee thought, that earthly A 
Lo pompe the paunche,oz fede the greedy exe : 
but by the lande oz ſeas, 
With a woꝛd of my moutfb, Jhad it by and by, 
Ithought to maunt abone the ſtarry ſu re. 
A woefall channce betide, the cauſers of my ſmart, 
Which counſeld me toplay, the Tyzantes parte, 


Alas, alas, what grace bad J vile wꝛetche, 
To poule, and ſpoile, my ſubiectes as J did: 
Out of reaſon,they2 rentes J did both racke and reiche: 
And another ſozt from houſe and grounde J rid: 
Compeld them to bandone familye and kinred, 
J baniſht whome me lift,eache man wasgladtopleaſe 
Both mee and mine, that thought to line at eaſe. - 


A neuer hadinough,ne could J bee content 3 
To take the wozld as all my elders did: 
Afamiſhte the countrey with fines and double rent. 
Eſteeming not the mite, that poꝛe inen to me offred, 
A gapte fa; gobs of Golde, which greedily J coffred. 
Monep was my deſire, get it howe J might, 
Df Ritche 0z Poze, all one, as wel by wong as right. 


But Morpheus, note ta tell the ſum and all, 

2 will not leaue the leaſt, foz thus it is: 

My ſeruauntes thꝛougb theyz counſell were pꝛincipall, 

That thus J was cozrupt, Jcrye therefoze alas, 

They fed mer with fables, to bing they2 purpoſe topalle, 
And in my name the poze they ſpopled quite, 
To me vnunowen, when J receiu de no mite. 


Thus many a \coze, that ſerued mi that time, 
That were of baſe degree, and of S. 
By title o my name, aloſte begann to clime, 


of wicked neſſe. 

Co ſpoyle my lubieces they thought it but a ſpoat. 
The ſimpliſt knaue A bad, that any office beare, 
Was honozed of my Sublectes,as J my ſelle it wers, 


Foz they; owne adnauntage as it did appeare, 
Topicke them thankes, within mine earestbey whiſper, 
Keepe down ; dunghil knaues(quoth the v) in dzead t fears 
The Charles bee ritche,let's purge them with a gliſter: 
Che pozeft widowe, be ſure they neuer miſt her. 
Thefatherles, (alas) a beggingout they thauſt᷑. 
ho papde not al x moze, a packing nedes they mult. 


And ſo my ſubiedes hearctes (alas) J loft, 

Py honoz eke decaide,cache tongue declarde my crime: 

Thus Jpurchaſte hate of them that lou'd me moſt, 

And bars the name foz wozſt of al my line: 

bus were the poꝛe oppzeſt,eache day by me and mine, 
A thouſand hungry ſoules, within one p&re made J, 
Foz meate and » the countrey thzough to crye, 


I was cozrupt with couetiſe, A neuer had inough, 
Foz all my wozlvly treaſure, yet cuet was I nirdye. 
As faſt as J ſpoilde ,al the countreꝝ thzough, 
Pet with the Cozmorant , J gaped alwayes gredye, 
Therefoze the rewarde of my wickednes came (pedye. 
Foz my cxtozcion andfamilhing of the pwze, 
Beholde howe J am quitte, with like foz euermoze, 


Morpheus, moue thine acquaintaunce to take god beds 
Mhome they appoint and put in auchozitye, 
Let them ber ſure , they ſhall aunſwere with l perde. 
Foz extozting ths poze, and other enozmitye: 
Although they miſtruſt not. any tranſfozmitye, 
But alwayes doe thinke, on the earth loz to dwell, 
n 6 


The A | 


UWhobated J A ill, as them which lou de mite belle 
a —— ſuchas anghtanee guile + 
— that wifhte mee wozſhip, I euer loued leaſt: 
Py pꝛadiſe was alwaye, my countrey foz to ſpople, 
By meane, whereof J did my name delle. 
And ſuch as would in myne affaires haue dped: 
Polte churliſhlye,of thankes I baue denyed, 


— wozlve,a God Jalwayes made, 364 
R 5 M herein à thought to dwell foz enermoze: 
condicis at At my pleaſure and will, the Countreydid inuade: 
theſe daies. Paſſingnot a pinne foz the curſes of the-pze, 
If be filde not my bagges. J thꝛuſt him out of doe, 
. As foꝛ mercye. at my bande, it voted not to crane, 
They did but ture my choler;mozs cruelly to raue. 


There Jlou'de vaineglozy molt, her was mycounſel chiefe, 
wantes no And pziuate gaine of whome'J ſpake befoze, 
pickthiks. And other ſach, as teare my ſubieues withthey teth, 

As a Dogge a bone,they vſde my people phie, 

Df Teltales and Pickthanks, J al wates had great ſfoze, 
Whoſe whiſpering tales, were Goſpels in mine brad, 
gud thus in dende of Nur with falſehwd was I fed, 


Py woulders laden were, with wo2ldly mack, 

And pet mine eyes defired what Iſ&: -- 

Though all the wozld were la de vpon a rocke 

It neuer might haue ſatiſfied myne eye, 

A moze then inough, havbalfecontented mer, 
J might haue ſiu de in honour al my vayes, 
And of the pw3e baue wonne immoꝛtal pꝛaiſe. 


Bo tfpe of woꝛloly mucke, fic on it twenty times, 

To mutuall ennie, moſt men it doeth pzouoke 

And vaineglozye,doeth teache a thonnſand carefalcrimes, 

An euerp miſchiefe, theſe two, doe cuer ſtrike a ſtroke, 
f * 4 A 
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67 abel, 


A deceytfullſivitentite, That bindesto athons ybke 4 f 
An vnfruiteful fabout,a continua dend and are, . 
A daungerous aduauncement, The atictho# ofviſpaire. 


Uaineglozy alwapes, without repentauntt endeth; * 
Whole beginning without pzouidence is: — 
okes the Gods to wꝛath, the people it offendoth. 
Who glozeth in this globe, that thinkes ber doeth amiſle⸗ Duch there 
Ye gapeth lite a gatton, fo2 gloꝛye to be his, 
Whoſe eyes bee fixte into the Tktes on hye, / 
And wiſheth winges aboue the Dunne to flee. 


What greater follie can ber then to conet Nitche, — p;,,.. 
It tozmentes the minde, and bzeakesthe qurete lepes, > 8 
It vereth the heart,and my2th awapit twitchis. 
Many miſerable thoughtes, in the conſcience it keepes, 
It ſhakes vp the ſtomacke, making ſowers of ſwetes, | | 
It ſhozteneth the life, as the Philoſopher ſayeth, 
It makes Childzen,x kinſfolke, wiſhers of your death. 


It kepethfrom doing Govlye charitable deedes, a 
It cauſeth the partye not cheriſhe him ſelfe, 
Being neuer friendly to any man that neeves, K 


Diſpatching eache man of the yz perfite health, q 
Loe,theſe be the fruites of this vile wozlbly pelle, , 
Which caufeth man, to line a miſcrs life, 8 
Mhoſe ende is deſtrucion,fo man, mayve , and wife. a 


And with theſe wozdes, the woefull fillye wzetche 
Bis Jawes ope caffe, that boilde and burnde with heate: 
And withered ſtaruen armes, with violence doe ſtretche, 
In hope to catche the llieghty tempting bayte, (eate, 
Weohich hanges on flattering bowes , that flatters him to 
And to his mozid mouth declines ; barked is ful dꝛyxe, 
be the hungry ſoule, would eate, away b fruite doth 
(Are. 
D 3 And 


- The rewarde 

And led on enery ſide, ſwels vp with bopling wanes, 

| Wherein hie ſtandes an inche aboue the Chinne: 

F | cruetl thyaſt to dzynke,no litle craves, 

F But to taſte, poʒe ſoule hee doth beginne. 

It blencheth out of ſigbt, as it had neuer bene, 
Then touched fruite, doeth beate him on the tethe, 
Appointed by the Gods. to wozke him double griefe, ' 


With face defo2mde ,alquaking ſtandeth her, 

Ten times wozſe then death, the Caitife lokes: 

Nought els vppon his legges, but ſkinne and bones to ſ@, 
Eache finger of his hande, as bare as angling hokes , 
Vis bellye as thinne,as out of ſeaſon flowkes . 

like a ſbadowe of the Pane he ltandes, 
With rewfull cyeare,doth wing bis careful bandes. 


| And after a while, amid his fozmentes greate, 
| AM arcus (Nuoth be) Dh Marcus Curius, blefſed bee thy dapes. 
Curize, Thou waſt indifferent,thoy dealt not with diſceate. 
Thou wanſt thy ſubieas harts, wanſt immoꝛtal pzaiſe: 
2 Chou waſt a louing Capitaine, to men at al aſſaies, 
Foz to thy people thou waſt a Parent dearc, 
As by thy noble actes, among them did appeare. 


Chou didſt deuide the ſoyle, by iuſt and equall line. 

And to eache man, thou foztye acres gaue: 

Which ground befoze alottedwas foz thine. | 

Pet like,foz like, with leaſt thou would but haue, 

Che faithful beartes of men, was al that thou didſt craue. 
Therefoze thy iuſt re warde, is with the Gods on bye, 
And thꝛough the earth. tby lame, abzoade doth flpe. 


And w2ide his head. and Morpheus ſtraight behelde, 


6 Thou knoweſt my name (quoth be) A pzay þget the hence 
4 Lo leaue my talke, bythyzit J am compelde; 


The hungry wozme, doth alſo wozke mee —_—_— 


dd 


of wickedneſſe. 


Sith ol my deedes thou baſt true intelligence, 
Declare it to thy frindes,haw euer they regard it, 
How J foz my wickedncſſe of Pluto am rewarded, 


Chat will J doe (quoth be)the beſt J may oz can, 
To all the wozlde diuolgat ſhall it be, 
My voyte ſhall thunder it out vato eche man, 


. Therewardeof wickedneſſe that now I ſæ: 


Doe ſo (quod T antalus ) and therewithall doth her 
Betwirt the fruite and gaplefull fountaines vaine, 
Watching wiſheth fode to eaſe his hungry paine. 


And thus we both departe, and went our way, 
This dꝛeirye doubtfull Pyſer, left we there, 
Whoſe thirſte increaſeth griefe, to ſe the pzay 
That heart woulde haue, in ſight dotb aye appere. 
Streigbt came Alecto, And ſhe began to ſweare - 
(quoth ſher) thou oppꝛeſſoꝝ, thy hunger fill increaſe, 
To rewarde thy wickedneſfſe, hope not to haue releaſe, 


No ſoner from the valley were we gone, 
But in our eares we hearde a carefull crye, 
Which ſayde (alas) in Plutos kingdome none 
Suſtaineth halle the plagaes that J doe taſte and trye, 
Fie one wozlbdely wozkes, fpe vpon them fe. 
(Nuoty Morpheus) to me, make haſte, we will go ſee, 
M bo it is that plaincs and mones ſo grieuouſlye. 


——_——— — 


— 


z The bookes verdite upon Tantalus. 


Fre monſtrous Camel, that ſtiping beaſt, & cake the ſſuggish Aſſe 


And Bayarde bolde, I may compare to many men alas. 


VVhich with the Camell beares away e, the masſie packe of pelfe, 


Yet twiſe as llowe as fluggish Aſſe. but onely for themſelfe. 


The rewarde 
The lotliſome loade of wished wealth, the hatts hath fo bewitcht: 
That Iuſtice, friendship, pitie, and loue, away is from them twitehit. 
V Vith brags they bouldlylcape & plunge, nothing they do miſtruſt: 
As Baiard doeth;till at the length, to yeld to harme they muſt. 

Theſe Beaſtes mee thinke doe wel preſent, the qualities of ſuch, 

That with the Camel, drug and drawe, of worldlye wealth ſo much. 
As T antalus the Phrigion did, the Camol. part that plaide . | 
VVhoſe mind frõ Midas muck, in time, no counſel could haue ſtald. 
His Beaſtly heart beate that away, that body not bones could doet -+ 
As ſome ſuch Camels at theſe dates, are lately ſtart vp newe. 

V Vithin the circuite of our ſoile, vhich members beare of men, 

V Vhoſe cuſtomes in their countrey is, to beaſtly now and then. 

For oft their greedy paũche deuouxes, their neighbors houſe & groũd, 
Yea Paſtures, Parks, whole fields; & Tounes, &al that may be found; 
V Vhich paſſeth beaſt;or beaſtly bones, of worldlinges for tobeare: 
Although their hearts do craue as much, as both they ſee atitheare. 
They hołe and holde, with tothe and naile, by ſlight of wily braine, 
That which ve ſee, each time and tide, doth waſte like ſnow in rame. 
Goodes are ill gotte, whichcauſeth loſſe, of endleſſe ioy and bliſſe, 
To purchaſe paines;where laſting griefe, and tormente euer is. 
Marke this wel you mighties VWhome, the Lord appointesto rule, 
Lende not your eares in any viſe, to Peter Pickthankes ſchole, 

His flattering fetche doth robbe you al of famous honour due, 

VV hoſe painting penſels euermote, reprocheful colour hewe. 

And cauſeth curſes of the poore, hoſe plaints the Lord doeth heare, 
nedreſſing ſtreight their care & grief throughout the earth echewhere 
VThat Camel! then more couetous, what. ſe more dull of witte, 

V Vhat boulder Bayard can be found, to keepe the lothſome pitte, 
The are theſe muckſcrapersat'thele daies,that ſwalow yp the poore, 
V Vhich haue to much, yet not content, butproule for mare & more: 
V Vhoſe gluttons eies are neuer filde, till gaping chappesbee full 

Of ſuddie ſoile, and ſlimie ſlitche, here at this while you pulll: 

And then your woeful ſoules bewaile, the dates your Ertkeafſe ſpende, 
In wickednes,andnener could finde any time to mende. 

But wordes are wind, what will you mote: Nd vertu is re: mec! 
Be as be male, the daie will come, your workes wilt betrewarded, '2 - 


FINIS. 
TIE ST be , 


W; widen . 


ia Therewarde of an Ambicious and vaine 


ſt: glorious counſeller, called F etronins Turinum For his wicked life a- 
mong them that hremight ouercome , and for his Pride: whoſc 
| wordesfolow in the middes of his tormentes , 
id; 
4 \ | ps, 
land bow J am tozment, within this ſinking clough. 
22 | Citented wauld thou be, where now thou art not ſo, 
And it thou feltobat leaſt of this my endles woe, 
ad 
ad Fye of the face of foztunes : lakes 
1 Whoſe flye deceyte is ſugred b. tocaſt: : ' 
0 The fwliſhe lozte to catchs vpon hir hokts, | 
ie, \ * — ſmiling — tutte. | 
d the bc a 
<a — atel fall 


Phenix . 


Hermes. 


| Bat what augiive the Bwkes that I baut rie | 


withtheſe woes his paines ſo nuch encreatte, | 
. That wo le then ma tbouland as | 
. Thentothe bzinke of loathfome lake der SES 


Theirewarde 
Which ſlippes away as dewe vpon the graſle. 


Fye.on it tpe, it leades to endies fire, 
And meare deltractiondzinges;09 them wart betr. | 


Bat in valleys lo we the Anett omelling ta, ' 
Dn lofrye mountaines , the ſtozining blaſt doth blowe: 
The mounting Phenix all witneſſe bee of this, 
Who doth full well, the deartes ofclimbers ſhowe, 
Whoſe ende with her, dot meate veltruction call, 
which doth from loftye ſkyes; 'belowe to aſhes fal. 


Who with Icarus ſeemes fo five a loſte, 
Dz with the Pine, bis feliowes ouergrowes, 
That many times, with foztanets not (Rote. 
And with the Pme, be rente andſpoilve of bowes : 
Who ſtandett inconceyte, withfoliſhe fonde Nesfus, 
That in the ende of his miſkoztune willese 1 . 


The wicked ende ol none, migytcanſe me to amende; 

Iſawe long ſytb, bowe enery Tyzant ſpead,, _ 

By wozthy wziters, wolte actes had Cierkly pende. 
And theypz ſacees; that in ſuch vice abounded, ' | 
Boe ſhoꝛt thoy rainde. and were by God confounded. 4 


But let me ber ſoꝝ ſo J maye no doubte, 
Full well be made a mitrout to each one: 
That be in Pꝛinces fauour,4 make hom ſelues ſo fout, 
(As J vnhappy wzetth;hane bene not 


I had fo d@pe# witte to 
tobe, and bereuen. 


Invertneavery 
And 


of wickedneſſe. 
A was (quoth ba hantaunſte 
I 


So muchatlakt, that in all cauſes his 
Toke mine aduſe, inthinges hatdoubtful was, 


Py counſe}ieadhim,eueras m lit. 
ho da ſue, Jt is fiend, hut . 


All men gave place,whon Jincounſell cloſe, - 
Unto this noble ;, 
cyl and roſe, 


howgze,encreaſed 
I whome my lift, agapne J putawaye 
(Whome pleaſed ma) and ruled mee at will, = 
CNET Pe moo I I eco 


Chetronias 
Turin, 
aY » my inward eyes | 
I could not know my ſelte.as J was wont fo doe. 
Such inchparable (wertnefie;is ſaund in nnces fano?, 
| U —— ů — 


plaidethe Bere. Init uatꝭ vnng and nide, 
Stegen besagte ebe, 


neben anno IT 220 Bt 


Thus every man of mee vip ſtandinfeare,' mm. 
Cam ane wt bending kn@s,tome dio bows: = 


Lad 
— Aon ih 
* ” 
* * J * 2 - 


'Therewarde 
5 - 


I gaped fes ſuch glam as iuas nat mitte na]. 
Amid the gulfe ol Cle, j borũi mx rotes ſavies, 


And at the length tbis une thing blinde me, 

When every man my la full fauour ſought, 

Then J began to locke both ſtowte and bie, 

A ſpake them fayze, hen in arde iii q tbougbt. 
Great bzibes i dip racapue, and made all men belæur, 
That whame my liſt, ꝗ conide both gladde and grieue. 


Thus ritche J made my ſeife,and. molt men paze, 9) 
Thattathis noble Empzonee ag ite pure: 
And thoſe of whome the Empzoure made a ſtoze, 
Buch meanes J wzought, thatlanghe not indiitbe. 
And yet a greater ſiopght then this J vſed long, N 
A dapir ſought to wet all men with wong. 5 


Faire wo endnothing elles, 
Dn guther part nat aer AeeerzeW 2 ': | | 


; 


| & 
I ente theirkirnels,and fed them with the helles. 
ſcapey vnderepued?-:. 7} / 


Whotrufted me that - 1612: 
And pet with lade, dis donte contrari FE 


Foz where theſe ſuters did awapte to knowe, * 
By me tbia noi Emporout di pn, (cho te. 
CTben would J nodde my head, andfrindely countenauncs 
(As who ſhautve ſape) abba nuther n!? 


Thus ot * 123 tk 
Amade ai | awaccapations: +9 nh © 
E nens 09359 duet hed ant gi 2 Un 

Tull at tus tengib, ain uiii murnaration, / |) 

Per 9 ables withthtauſs,1) 0] 1115)! 1401! £ 

TWith open Jawes, made open exclamation, 

And one ; 45 1131301037 

Which caulo ivr 
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D famous noble 
Turinus . 


— — — WW; 

credible perſons befozompfacer + 

When vederſtode both moze and les, 
Be iudgde me to be led into the market place. 

Mbere ſtraungers were ol tountries far and ne, 

Which grieude me wozle, then twentivtinres d. | 


Jn the market place, ſometime where I withpoyde, 
* Poꝛe like a Pꝛince then other wiſe bad walls the Tones 
ab. There to a fake, my limbesfull faſt they fyve, 
With cruell engins inuented foz the nonce, | 
roundtaboat toſ&, * 


Where young andolde,ltwde 

Thefall ofhim, which cart didlwko full he, 
Then hidden malice did ſhewe his furions face, 
—.— | as ſoger amn 


une! Alte 


The rewarde 


To th ende thereby my doubled — ys 
Chus linger edlife, with tozmentes — 
Bymeanes of (mokscompelde to pee r bea 


Tath eee * ö 
— ͤ—Uñ)»— on, 
And ſtraigbtiy charge, avoat the ſtake that time, 
To ſounde ide ſe wozdes inth'earcs of 
FF ih fees le beree devh xc fumes hath eur ſults. 


Tias confuſion my gnerdonquitte ful well 
Ana parde my bye which Jdeſerued beſt, 
The Gods alſo condemnde me into hell, 
——ů——ͤ— 


4 of yzkefomeStigion 
. The pompool eruelt Tyjanntesenervaptytames.— « |} 


i | Looe thistbr lot of wickedlite inch'ende, 
1 Loke to your (ates yduthat Coonſellozs der, 
5 Pou that perſwade the nobles to offende, . 
1 Leaue of betime foz my re warde vou ſi, 
Ber ſure whoſocucr in wickedne ile pzoceedes, 
An — —— | 


Bow ſqyft hou Morphee: ban thou beatve the like? 
; — — 
Coulde Fortune wozke to me a — 


- — 
9 4 : 


| has ee eg gt ochepmye mans wales, an 


A dere booght treaſure, thus to fill mypurle, | 
To loſe the ioyes amon the Gotdesfoz ave, = 
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of wickedneſſe. 
— with thetr triple beans Kill yelling yes, 
Whoſe croked cla wes are bathed in his blode. 
From out whoſe mouthes ſurdfomingflames ariſe, 

— Whichlighteth in bis face,o2 ſpowtethin his eyes. 


Eche finger of bis bande was turnveto ougly ſnakes I nw do. 
chaungde to wozmes Cereſtres like: " _ bod, 


toes vpon bis feete, were filthie Loves to ſæ, 
Thatfwewowith paylon 32gge 0 hexmUghtdes, 


Yisbeart the Captine vis tepgtie tanqus, 
{ranſfozmd inlikencſle of a Vedgebogge kinde 


. — — was hong, | | 

As monſtrous beaſt in bearte did wiſhe to finde. 
Which when be toucht, they turnde to Seozpions all, 
Perfizce diotiphes Hem gupngem moan ee te 


| - The rewarde 
I any Canis hn rt ny Parr 
Geae gare (auth bean marke my — 


Apoca. 22. And ſcoffes him ſtill, with all his olde done dedes, 
2. That then tohears,nolitle was bis grirſs. 


And then this fcouning Curate, b 
meme 
(quot ba) myotd ont of mealute, 
„A libertye. alt Light, all reiopſing and health: 


„All wealtb, all toye, and glozious pleaſure, 
— — — T 


„ Withſolace,and lone, vnitie, conco3de;and peace, 
Wiledom,vertuens melode and feliciticsincreaſs. Þ. 


, Pitkenes;and beatitude,from the to6e> and gone, 
And that in moſt glozious heaventy Cute: 
» Pope foz no redzefſe,be ſure heare is none, 

But euer nioze.vulpeakeadiemiſerye, — | | 
Lhis Den ( quatꝭ b), is ant the place pain 
Fon ma and ſuch,of whom che poze complyines. na . 
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» Howe et tuner, tes, 


of whckednells.! 


But Morpheus caftingdowne bis yeade fo; woe, 
Uneth one woꝛde, coulde well pzonounce almoſt, 
But ſayd,come Robinſon, J pzaye the let vs gor, 
My beart doth wazche to ſee this griflye ghoſt, 
And then be wiſht that all offenders ſee, 
How Pluto doth re warde all them that wicked be 


Aud thus we left Turinus in his paincs, - 

Whoſe wanteofgrace,we'both lamented much: 

And there in Jaylebe ſhakes bis lincked chatnes, 2. 

Whoſe bandes to bꝛeake, no moz tall bandes may tuch. 
Bis endleſſe paines it botes not to bewayle, 

Noſacrifice to Jone, canought at ail-p;cuayle , 


La The Bookes verait. 


[Th thus to ſee him pulde,with rich raging eons hell, 


That whilom thoufandesrulde,clteemd with Princos well, 

Imeruell in my minde,fuch men should plagued bee, 
VVhome Fortune hath allindegroo — dignitie. 

t now I doe perceyue, none ods will ſpare: 

That poore men doe bereaue, ot money — 
Or whome by counſell ſcemes, ta blinde their Noble eyes 
VVhoſe iudgements beſt eſteemes, and quites with double fees, 
Or ſuch as ſentence ſel, by ſlye andcloked craft: 
And harmeleſſe ſoules compel, a truiteleſſe tree to grafte. 
On theſe the Gods doe cir. wrath by vhole conſent: 
Aud alter in an houre;the wickeds yll en 
Regardin not at all, their ſtatelie hie 
ae ue the fall to ſuch as ch — | 
Turina now hath loſt his prince that lou de him beſt: 
And ſuchas hate him molt, ioyde thus ta ſet hum dteſt. 
VVhat 2 teates: The Gods haue iudged thee: 
How long or fewe ————— 
To leaue thee in 25 I 
No hope but this r 


22 


: = 
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Tue wd 
The wofull complaint of the mon- 
ſtrous Emperour Helipgabalus 4 of his 
dayes in abhominable whoredome, 


Pth Morpheus thou art come to take the bee 
of Plutos kingdome where thc wicked guervon hane: 

Okt all the reſt thou euer ſ& 0; knee, 

j Jam the marke to guide the reſt from ſcath, 

E Loe howe J lye, that earſt did floziſh baue, 
and pet Turinus think es he hath much wong, 

J beare himbither, vpon the furies raue, | | 
vet not ſuchcauſe as A. Turinus holde thy tongue, - .,, - . 


Oh how fickle is the ſtaye of hanozs bie: 
4 what doth auaile a while fo guide the earth? 
| '_  The'erampleplaine appearethnow by me, | ; 
an Empzour once deſcend? of noble birth, | a7 * 
Py triple crowne that was abundaunce-woyth, . x 
my Scepture ſette with @aphirs rich to ſe :- . 
My ſwoꝛde that helde in keare ſuch murth, 7 
as neuer pet was velode hy anp eye. Fo 


| Hoꝛ yet the ſounde of great renoumed fame, 

| though all the woꝛlde J helde in feareand awe, 

Chat can excuſe the leaſt of blotted blame, RS: MN 
noꝛ that the Gods at all regardeaftrawe. i * 

(No Morpheus no) whovoth'offende their lame. at: 

| althongh be were ten times as high againne 

| | Upon the ſnap they catche him in a flawe, TR ne 

their hautie maſte flies ouer bozde amaine, 


Upon the rocks toe haken Mull is taſt. NA e n 
that pzowdzlp hoyſt hir ſayle befoze on hie 
And ſo vnwares they periſh wyth a blaſt t.. 
the which befoꝛe miſtruſted not to die. NR 28015210 1 
Then {rom the ſfincking gaple the ſpaite doth fla:ꝛ::: 407 
and as the dunghill ſecke,bath ſpent his dayes, | | 
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The fillie ſoule in bals 0zblitte Gall bee; 
thus vice o vertue hathrewarde alwayes, = 


Unhappie wzetchJwasof Rome elec, 
andbyconſentofall the rulers there, 
The noble Senate choſe me to pzofoct, 
but when in dande the fearefull (wozde A beare, 
p Nome bat thzough tho whole Empire, 
Iquight fozgot my ſelfe,and place they ſet me in: 
Then did my filthte nature fkraightappere, 
the hidden ſmoke, to flaſhing flames begin. 


Foz after that I bad in bande to rule, | 
and tdat my wozde to loſe and binde had power, 
Abꝛougbt the Senate to another ſchole, | 
exalting vice much hier then Pelops tower, 
The Sages graue erpulfingeuerphoure, - | 
new Lozdes,newlawcs, it did appeare by me 
Thus Rome to ruyns Fbzought from honour , 
from vertue to vice, great ſhame and infamie. 


Thus firff of all, when Jfrom Syria tame, 
to Rome to rule, and ropall ſeepture guide: | 
Heliogabalus the Romaine blode'may banne, V arius 
I was a meane to laye theirfame afide, | Helioga- 
Wiſdome noz vertue J neuer might abtve , balus. 
In bzute and beaſtlie toyes alwayes Jdwelde, 
All ſuchas ſinneeozrece J did deride, 
tofiithie livingathouſande J compelde. N 


And thus of Rome that was a mirrour cleare, | 
from whome atfirff all nations knowledge hadve, 
Df honour; vertue and pꝛo weg the name did beare, 
in myſte of filthie llaunder by me was ladde 
Wheveat the pꝛudent uren wept teares fuſt favve, 


r 
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'Jnſatiable was my ſwelling luſte, 


The rewarde 


— — was addicte: 
Jlokte on none but uiedes conſent they muſt: 
Los thus (alas) with vice A was afflicte. . 
I woulve the moz tal lance in tender pouth bad ſtickte. 
my wicked heart that wickedneſſe deſired : 
Chen ſhould not now no Plutos furye pꝛickt 


this ſoule of mine, that here in flames mes. Of 


If Aris chaunce betime Jhad ſuſtainde, 
then bad I ſquencht the ſparke that bꝛed vnreſt: 

Py wzetched ſpzite. thatnowe in hell is painde, 
among the in bliſſe bed been 


poſſe. | 
Whom nowe thoſe withtozments Evil oppzett, C 


and alſo ſcapte on earth, repzeche and ſhame: 
Unhappy Rome, then had thou twiſe been bleft, 
that no we oy CI nn 


Sa. Thelaft AsGirian ming in übe Utes. 7 


I did exceede a thouſand kinde of wave: 


hearſed, Inopenſight I kept no —— 


then filthilye to vie theſe common Javes, 


Thus houſes builved , inn (chwles. of fins. | L 
to ayde chem with A gane them largely treaſure: 

The vertuous temas —— them — in, 
ae ur 


(alas, A AHA. dlpe e <p 1 
there was ppl me: who dutit denye ? 
But if they had, J ſpied ſuch a lcaſure, 


een TOs 
ud commit, fs . mog 
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Into the handegof) Ba 
Lene wb 


> 
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therfoze to tronbloth@y FLU a0 eee oginne) ci Ci 


What ſhould 3 of noble famous Dukes, | 
. 
— — | 


J blindlye dzewe to ſhote at blanked But- 
which was the canſo at . 


wy the tone of theſe were caldo 
rdins, thether dad v oper name: 


Foz vice floziſhed, and vertue warto lame: 
Vitellus — — 
Manton meates foz — 91> + > a 
7 rd ra 
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Ihe rewarcle 
The like ere nowe,hath any man beard tell: 

an Emperoure to leave (alas) like gluttons lifee 
Pong tender Paides, alwa pes à did compell, 

thzoughout tabe;huh maur ie wie 10 


Fnadhomi And wben k bad ſoffiſos byvioience, | 
— 4 my filthye fleſhe, pet not contented ſo: 
nave. Aripte they2wombegitapenaunience, | 
theyz tender halneſ{ra,andfecrentes-ſ03) tothe, L 
In p2ogrefle,when I diddelits tagoe, 
with m  firebundzoth Chariots of barlots went; 
In ffede of Sage, and noble counſels oe, 
thas I apnea! : 
6 d St 4113 fog dep 3 
F | And ſuch as.ehiefe to me Idivappoint, 
0 and ozdaine greateſt rule of all to beare: : 
A Theſentence of my{amegke hillaus fopnt, ad 1s 7 


A innocent, tos ſutera unt be near. 

1 | - They fedme whilperedin mnivecare; 

| A ; - Zoticusthat varlette , a ſlaus and dunghilt bozne: 
- */. .- * GWhomeof nougbt to noblenes, A did hy reare, 


in thende ä 79 vetrR mop enEY 


9 be playteiby mats 08: Pesnenbetes, | 

a bynoble Alexander, who guerdon gaue: l 

: .( 7 well) — reno . | 

wer I oundes paaile fozquiting of that nane. 
F A 

e, einem ens grace this te penent: 

Vnt hee that will thus much exait a ſlaue, 

A r 

c uuf . £191 920 

— 

in all wicked vices moſt abhominable: 

1 —I— —— — 


of wickedneſſe. 
and ſuch like, J was euer tradadie. 
when cacheman — 


Deuill ſokindled bis fire — — 
— nt mie — deteftable vice: 


2 


But no we behold the gnerdon and re warde, 
of filthy vile and deteſtable life: 

And howe the Gods theyꝛ ſeruauntes dots regarbe, 
defending them from murders blady knife. 

Py ende ful wel, maye warne both man and wife, 

foz Alexander, whome — 

. ——— 


Foz b& vertue, wanne the noble heartea, 
of thancient 


but 
And thus beganne with mær, tbat tragicaltize game 


Ty2antes cannot raigne, experiente longhatdtaoght: 


Gods that ſuffer long.at length doe dlame, . 
be wickrvimaginetiontheyever baingtomonght. 


Fon by ppocuring Alexander death, P 
ſted mine dune to my life agreing: 5 - 
2 — tlth/ 


Alexander was net laine, Jconld notreft,- . 
eat was mine — both learned and wiſe. 


The rewarde 
Semiamir « But bow A yeelved, it n ſhame to make relation, -*- 
— A led into a pzinie, and there was tau. 

a vicious Py mother murdered on the ſame ſoꝛte and faſhion, 
| woman. Dur funcralies togither, amidde that daungo we make. 
Loe my rewarde fo: fileby whozevomes ſabe. 
| The Gods fo2got.me not, they quitte me home: 
| They caſt me headelong into this fiery lake, 
vpon the earth faz ave god ſame is gone, 
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(Alas) Morpheus yetithau-knowſbnot all, 

Ipzaye the bide a while and heare the ref, - 
Jam ſure as pet. thou neuer bearde like fall, 

of noble birth, datcht in ſo high a net. en 
But what pꝛeuailes where vite is ſo poſſef,, | + + 

A while J rulde.and tumbledin my nn:: 
A wanted nothing, that moſtrous life requeſt, 

of feare à truſtrate was, A dzed not Godapin, 


i Therefoze mineedious co:psthzonghout the Citie, 112 AG 
| ' with downe the ſtreetes 


* 7 I 5 " 


with clapping bandes eche one reis yſt to ſ&, 
With woꝛdes of gzeat repꝛoche the furies had delites, 
my olde deſerued deedes to wꝛeake on me, 


Thentothacommon Jakestheydzeggid es /1. _ 
| at the filthieft conduia downe they woulde me call, 


But that it was to narrow, at leaſt by fingers that, 
oz elſe A had bene ſhzinde within that dorigue at laſt. 


But then tyed tgamigbtie mpiſtons full faſt; :,: .. , 
Abe Wann:: ; FA, 
Where many a woztbyſhippeygatb pate 
tye tumbling ſtreams was made my tumbe andthaons, 
n 7 208 eue ©2531 LG Go 
- LoeMorpheus Meru de gfſued;! ../ -; 34 


that e, | s mates I bzougdt g 
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of wickedneſſe. 
Beholde theyz ates, to whome J gane ſo much, 
aboue the reſt, my miſaduentures ſought: 
But alas, the ende of wickedneſſe is naught, 
the Gods alwayes,take vengeaunte at the lengths 
J thought Jſhould the fixed ſtarres baue raught, 
but yet abated was my hawtye heart and trength, 


At the age of one and fwentye pres Jdyed, 
and monſtrous Heliogabalus they cajde my name · 
To my repꝛoche, repoꝛt the ſame hath cryed, - | 
who heard therof,that made not ſpozt and game? 
And loke who leades my life, ſhal ener taſt thc ſame, 
vtter confuſton,haſteth fo; his pzape: 
Perdurable miſchiefe,comes after faſt with ſhame, 
and makes they paſpozte at the latter daye, 


But Morpheus, to tell thee all my beaffly aces, 

an hundzeth Clarkes were not able to pen them: 
And againe whoſoener ſhould heare of like fades, 

ſo deteſtable they are.it would but offend them. 
But J pꝛape thee warne thy friendes to amend them, 

my gilte thou haſt bard. my paines thou doſt ſte: 
To repent betime,J pzaye God to ſend them, 

fo; be ſure wicked diedes, are rewarded wickedly, 


Bid them flye whozedoms, and vile vicious dedes, 
they are ſure to loaſe Gods Kingdome foz euer: 

Honeſt men doe hate them, as nettles oz wedes, 
but ſhame and ill repozt leaueth them neuer. 

At length theyz owne Pinions doe ſ&ke theyz deta ye, 
on whome purſues death, of life the berener: 


Which makes an endof beggerp, cdmitting hell the pay, - 


if they in wickedneſſe, vnto the ende perſeuer. 


And with theſe wozdes this wicked wzetche, 
among bis tozmentes , was toylcd ſoſoze, 
With a pitifull lokes,his hande fozth did ſtretche. 
as who (aye a de we, A can ſpeake no moze, 


'The rewarde 


His mother in a flatning puddle began to roare, 
eche Deuill put in bie his terrible trade: 

With greater ſpite then actuſtomed befoze, 
to terrible to heare the nopſs that then they made. 


This monſtrous Emperour in bell thus code. 
tyed faſt by the members on a ſnakie whele : 
Which ran about as if it were wode, | 
Invironde with Bawdes as blacke as the De ple 
Þoked fo2 the nonte with bote glowing ſteele, 
which Butchered his bowels about his fete: 
And foz to rewarde his wickedneſſe wele , 
Thinfernall fire, treight way they beyte, 


Whereat anone ſuch ſmoke there doth ariſe, 
with leave that boyles,in ſtoʒmes like raging ſeas, 
And withatwinche, a thouſande Dꝛagons flpes, 
ten times as faſt as ſnowe in windie dayes, 
Grypes as greedie as Molues that ſeeke their pzayes, 
and on him gnawe, that myſer tyed fall faſt: 
The cruell whele doth bounſe, and neuer ſtapes, 
Loe, thus his paines foz euer moze doth laſt, 


And thus we left this wzetch(that dwels in endlefſe pain) 
A number foz tovewe, that crying did complaine, 


of wickedneſſe. 


{a T he Bookes verdit. 


Henfilthicluſt doth guide, and hath the helme in 6ſt: 
Beware the winde and tyde, take heede of had ] viſt. 
A vilfull mate hee, for to direct the waye: 
He doubtes no perill nie, in ſay ling on the ſea. 
But hoy ſe aloft he cries, it blowes a merie blaſt : 
And ſo at randome flies, while youthfull life will laſt. 
At Capbars lampe they runne, with —— ſayle amaine: 
V Vhich ſeemeth like the Sunne, in fight of feeble braine. 
A ſtale that leades the way,to Scyllas ſandy coſt: 
V Vhich drinketh euery day, their blood through folly loſt. 
Caribdes greedie Tawes, lye gaping euerie houre: 
And whom $hee catcheth in Fir cla ves, hee ſpares not to deuoure. 
But loe the prancke of pride, and race that rudeneſſe runnes : 
The ende of wanton works are ſpide, ſe how deſtruction comes. 
Marke rushing youth, how vaine he ſpendes his retcheleſſe dayes: 
Note well how pleaſure breedeth paine, a thow ſande linde of wayes. 
If puffing pompe with golde, might eaſe this Princes paine: 
Or force of armed champions boſde, could helpe his griefe againe: 
Then all his ſcrikes and cryes, had quite bene — and ſtilde: 
So had his cares and eyes, with worldlie workes beene filde. 
If I%houlde make rehearſe; what his offences were: 
Although in proſe or verſe,it wouldecorrupt the eare. 
The Gods abhorde his dayes, the worlde doth ſounde his shame: 
And vengaunce vengaunce manie 5 — to the ſame? 
VVhat profites now his ſporte, wherein he playde the beaſt, 
VVith all his bawdes reforte, or eke his gluttons fealt. 
VVhat now auailes his crowne, with precious ſtones beſet? 
Or and he had as great renowne,as mortall man might get. 
Sith mighties know not when, the Goddes will knocke and call, 
No more then other pooreſt men, that ſimpleſt be of all. 
Therefore looke well about, keepe filthie luſt away: 
Beware I ſay the hidden doubt, thatlyes in ſecret ſea, 
Let vertue guide the helme, and wiſdome hoyſe the ſayle: 


So qhal you voyde the daũgers great, that might your voyage quayle, 
ET wp 
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The rewarde 


The two Judges for ſlaundering 
of Suſanna : and bearing falſe witneſle 
againſt hir, be rewarded for 
the ſame moſt 

terribly. 


Pſt to this place when happed vs to bytte, 

a rome we founde where beſt we myght beholde 
Oteuery lide that ſtinking Stygion pitte, 
E vat all the reſt excelde athouſande folde, 
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stuft full to th top it was ol voung and olde, 


ae 
JG 

But as I (apde befoze) a couple there we ſ&, 

Whoſe tongues behind were halde with hokes full hie. 


Befoze their faces with trumpet hoarſe and dimme, 

Topowting mouth a monſter fell doth ſet, 

Whoſe vopce increaſeth care that be the hearing in, 

With koming ia we, his teeth beginnes to whet. 

Vis glozingeyes with ſparkes of fire fret, 
He caſteth vader clowdes,and ſtints his trumpet ſtreite, 
And with a ratling ſpeech declares theſe woꝛds on heite. 


(Nuoth he) ſith launder is committed to my charge, 
And that it pleaſeth Pluto my ſeruice to accept, 
Mithin this pitte mine office wide and large, 
Vis lawes and ſtatutes ſtreight ſhall be full truely kept. 
And therewithall aloft anon he lept, | 
From the gibbet cuts their tongues wherby they hange, 
And like a maddeman in a rage into a furnaſſe flange. 


Where molten bzaſſe doth boyle as redde as gleedes, 
Ablende with ſalfer,.tche and ſtincking tarre, 

And ſcaldes the ſcoffercd tongues that woundedbleedes . . 
whale ſpzingſtreame may well be ſpied a karre, 11979 fett 
From bottome low which mounth from height to . ü 


of wickedneſſe. 


And dims the chziffall ſkies,4 beames of glering light, 
But that we fode ſo nie elſe had we loft the ſight. 


Tartarus hath this pitte to pzoper name, 

Which is in hell moſt yꝛkſome place indede, 

And is appoynted wicked tongues totame, 

Chat doe delight in ſclaunders to pꝛoceede, 

Who bzueth bate that well doth after ſpede ? 
Who ſtaines the vertuous man by falſe ſurmiſed way, 
Chat in the ende leaſt pennie doth not paye ? 


Foz mightie Ioue that doth in heauens ſitte, 
Tofozge commaundes Vulcanus faſt to bye, 
Newe thundzing boltes to make foz enery pitte, 
Whereas theſe laundzous wꝛetched verlottes lie. 
Who many thouſands wzought,and downe ſende by x by, 
Which boltes the cruell Japloz in ſturdy Bow doth ſet, 
Audcruelly flinges, with heades full har pe iwhet, 


Into the mouth and thzough the fongues they flie, 
Ok eyther of theſe lyther launderous mates: 
Mhere as conſuming coales as red as ſerpents epe, 
Doe euer lodge as pozters of the gates, 
Two ſerpentes euer ſate vpon their pelled pates. 
And euer thzough the ſkull they pell the bzaine, 
- Pet alwayes as it waſted it ill increaſt againe. 


In Goting thunderboltes and arrowes as Jſaide, 

At theſe kalſe accuſcrs,andb2eders ofvnreſt, 

Chat ougly Ge nloʒ chaunſt holde vp his beade, 

And Morpheus ſpide, whome then he did requeſt, 

To come and ſe how lyers there were dꝛeſt. a 
Foz this the place (quod he )that ſlaunder doth reward, 
Thoughmany thouſandes notthe ſame regard. 


with filtby fozke their iawes abzoade he ſet, 
— ſe mouthes were bꝛodes of ſcoꝛpions batchf, 


Whoſe hunger not flackt but they might alwa pes get 
ah L 3 Dome 
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 Therewarde 


Dome part of wicked lime, thus at his tongue they ſnatch 

And yet it doth encreaſe, their griedie guttes to hatte. 
Pet they bee neuer filde,noz he conſumde no deale, 
Loe, thus they taſte of woe, tzat ſclanderous lyes do tel. 


I ſaye come neare,this Japler ſapd againe, | 
And what thou ſerſt among thy friendes repozt: 
Though ſclaunder bee tozment with double paine, 
Pet cuery dape thou ſœſt Jhave reſozte: 
No doubte Atrowe, they tbinke it but a ſpozte. 
Foz cls theyꝛ tongues from [pes they would applis, 
To mightie Ioue they ought foz mercye erye. 


Foz ifthey doe not mende in haſte,be ſure 
J will mine office yeld (quoth bee) no doubte: 
Elles a larger dominion, A meane fozto pꝛocure. 
Foz this is full you ſee, already round about: . 
And now ſuch ſclanderers come, that bee ſo ſtout 
And with ſo Clarkly cunning, their matter fo2ge 8: fain, 
That certainely J can yeldthem equal paine , 


But chiefly who be the ſe(quod Morpheus) would J know 
Chat thus aboue the reſt, ſo cruellp b vſed 2 
(Auoth ber) two Judges in Iſraell long agoe , 
That ſclandered Suſanna, whome they wonld abuſed, 
By fleſhly deedes they thought to haue miſuſcd, 
This vertuous wife and noble wozthy Dame, 
Whom when ſhe would not,accuſde her with the ſame. 


But bide a while (quoth her) them ſelues ſhal make repozt, 
And when thou heareſt them, Judge as thou thinkeſt beft: 
And with theſe wozdes out of that filthy ſozt, | 
With croked hoke, hes halde them by the bzeaſt: | 
Abome when J vewed, withhande my ſelfe 4 bleſt. 

If J would tell ot᷑ their defoꝛmed lokes, 

The redieſt tongue, would tyꝛe to reade the Bokes , 


When bp they calt their eyes,q Morpheus there behelde, 


of wickedneſſe. 


With woekulſte loke, that ener epe did bee: 

Foz very ſozrow with whozſp noiſc they pelde, 

And crying ſayde,ob happy daves adewe. 
Moe wozth the dape alas, that Father bs begot, 
And curſed bee our byꝛth, our mother uc we vs not. 


Panic. 13. 


Wye lwo in Iſrael whilome Judges were, 
That al thing rulde among the Jewiſh? Nation: 
In Babilon one Ioachun, dwelling there, 
And then among the Jewes in mighty eſtimation , 
By meanes whereofto our contentat:on, 

No houſe ſo fitte as his, fo vs to lye and be, 

Ot whome againe no man moꝛe glad then be. 


Which Ioachim one Suſanna toke to wife, 
Che onely Daughter of Helchia Juſt: 
That liued chaſte and vertuous all her life, 
Who in the Loꝛde did euer put ber truſt: 
Whoſe ardent beawty, ſtyzred vp our ſuſt 
So flamingly that like agleyde we b2oild , 
This noble Dames chaſte life to haue defilde, 


As in the thirteenth of Daniel, there it doth appeare, Daniel. u. 

That lle ght we vſed burning in her loue: 

Co come by car purpoſe, we bꝛought her in diſpay2e, 

Foz thus weeſweare by al the Gods aboue: 

Cxceptſhe did conſent that ſhee ſhould haſtely pꝛoue, 
Foz that wee had her there, we (ayde wee wauld accuſe 
In filthy foznication we found ar an abuſe her. (her 


Wee ſtealing in befoze the Oꝛcharde doꝛes were bard, 
The rather then wer thought our purpoſe to haue had: 
But naked though ſhee ſtode our talke ſhe not regarde, 
D Lozde(quothſh&) nowe am J bard beeffad: 
Alas ſhe ſayd,theſe ylles are bothe two bad, 

Pet had J rather byde theſe Tyꝛants accuſation, 
Then foz to yeelde and wozke abhomination. 


Therewarde 


Which when we ſaw with open mouthes we cryed, 

Fye vpon this woman, an adultereſſe (quod we) 

At the which al the ſeruauntes haſted faſt and byed, 

And vp they bzake thedwzes,and in with ſperde they flee: 

Wee accuſing ber,repozted this wee ſee. Me 
Mherat the ſeruants ſad, made ſozrow foz the ſame, 
Foz wby befoze, no man could ſtaine her name. 


Upon the mozrowe befozc the elders all, 

Wee falſelye did accuſe her there, vpon the ſame : 

But ſhe in pꝛaper, vpon her knees did fall, 

And calde vpon the Lozd,in pꝛayſing of his name: 

Whoſe eares heard wel her plaint: foz hee from ſhame, 
By God delinered was: and wee to thzaldome bzought, 
The ſame wee had, as we this Lady thought. 


Foz by an Jnfauntes mouth, ſturde vp by God, 5 
The verype truth of all our thoughtes reuealde: 
And in a wozthy ſentence , dibulgate al abzoade, 
So that there was no Jote noꝛ title once concealde: 
And that wee both, ſith then haue ſoze bewoilde. 
Daniel was his name, the Pꝛophete of oe Lozd, 
That ſau de his ſeruaunt, accoꝛding to his woꝛde. 


And thus wee were repꝛoued ol our faiſe intent, 
Suſannas, ſet at libertye with toye and triple pꝛaiſe: 
Daniel vpon vs, gaue his cruel iudgement, 
Loe, thus at miſchiefe ended we our dayes; 
The Gods condempne vs beare to lye alwapes. 
In paines perpectuall,whoſe endles woe no tongue 
Js able to deſcribe,that wee haue ſufferedlong. 


And wozld with wozlvs, withouten ende and ends, 
Shall here bewaile our wilfull ſclaunderous tongues: 
Aud yet on earthare ſome that in the ſame offendes , 
And thinke the Gods fozget, becauſe they ſuffer long: 
(No no Morpheus) they doe reuenge eache wong. 

And ſclaunder ſcapeth not. but heare is double quitte, 
Ber iudge, tha: leeſt vs thus tozmented in this pitte. | 
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This odious bale thzoughont thou ſhalt not ſic, 

Che like to vs,our plagues ſo faſte increaſe: 

Miche al thy friendes therefoze,like ſclander foz fo flee, 

Foz heare theyz paines loe, neuer daue releaſe, 

Crye therfoze betime, their tongues from ſclander ceaffe , 
that from one oz other theyz honeſt name doth take, 
foze the Gods a great offence doth make. 


Foz we vnhappy wzctebes ſo much deffred, 

To haue the vſe of this ſayd noble Dame: 

Chat like a gleide our in ward ſpzites were fyzed, 

Our purpoſe to obtaine, wee fozit no finne no; ſhame: 

But when wee were denied, we falſely layde the blame 
Upon that vertuous wight, that neuer div offend, | 
Foz our reward therefoze behold the ende. 


Some thinke theyzheles be hoilt, where head ſhall neuer 

Whoſe eyes be bleard in gloꝛy vaine t balde, (come, 

And in they2 doultes concepts, they thinke to geue y dome, 

Where they were neuer yet to counſelcalde, - 

Whoſe purpoſemiſte,theyz wilful blood doe ſcalde. 
Che yz Lozdly heaxtes mand vp with beggers purſe, 
Doth wozke the thing which afterward they curſe, 


But yet at miſchieſe the ſclandering tongue doth ende, 
The pꝛole is plaine, if grace might guide the way: 
The Gods doe ſtill they2 ſeruanntes true defende, 
The wickedman doth ener loſe his pzaye: 
And in his pꝛide comes ſoneſt to decaye. 
Beer falleth thꝛougd his owne imagination, 
As here by vs the ende doth make p2obation, 


O ſclaunder, ſclander, alas, woe woztb the time, 

Chat euer we from hatefal heart let flee; 

By triflingtongue, thoſe wicked dartes of thine, 

To wounde tbeyz ſtates that lived vertuouſlye, 

—— 8 — — — 
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And with theſe wozdes 104. ſtraigbt, 
With hozrible gromeling noyſe his trumpet ſoundes ; 
Where at like Cadmus (&de they bzawle and fight, 
With croked hokes eche one another woundes, 

To whome comes Alecto and ſcowling frownes, , 
Mitb greater plagues foz to re warde theſe lyers, 

And with bir bzeath ſettesall on flaming fiers. 


Mhereat à bleſt me to beholde their paines, 
Rauiſhtf of my witte almoſt, J went awape. 
Then when A thought bolo many bere remaines, 
Mbich pꝛadiſe nothing moze then llaunder night e daye: 
Thought I tis beſt from ſlaunder that you ſtape. 
Accuſe not true Suſanna, the Loꝛde pzoteds hir ſill, 
Bis — dekends and you ſhal want your will. 


Away (quod Morpheus) J beare a meruels crye, | „ 
It ſermes not farre, 4 wonder what it is: 
With ſcking vp and vowae, at length did tbere eſpie. 
Another was re wardevfoz his wickedneſſe ; e 
Zlong (quoth Morpheus) to know what uopſe is this, 
And ſo we ftayde, whereas we beard one ſaße 
Lo wicked men pour tuft rewards fozaye.. 


{The Author to the twoo Tudpes. 
Wr tongue hath beene defylde with ſlaunders heretofore, 
Thathumbly weepesnotlike a chyld, with great repẽtidg ſore. 
O wicked wretches fye, your Guerdot now is quit: 4 
In Tartarus loe whereyou lie, that did in mdgement fit , 
Take heede you boaſting blabbes liat Innocentes defyle; 
You shall be whipt with cruell roddes, withiti tts little while. _ * 


VVhat ſinfull deede is this, that woman to accuſe , 
That neuer yet was led ne nhmiſſe hir body ka abufe 2 
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Of greater deaſurè tien Reds ef relle, 
* 03% 19193 $4 137 QC 95 4. 149 1 #1 4 6344 | 


of wickedneſſe. 


The mountes of A ydas pelfe, no croynes that Princes were: 

Nor yet king Alexanders welth,to ſell not halfe ſo deare 

As is the honeftname,whomecuill tongues deyoure, 

Er no, that neuer yerned blame, are blotted in an houre. 

An gene ade een themfa 
e the Lorde, ſo shall you ſee v on them fall. 

For fer z — accuſde, poore man 

Alas how long hath ſpite bene vſde, ofthem — want — wille 

The laundering tongue is ſuch. if thouglit doe wag awry : 

To winne the wager heele not grutche, — cry: 

That this or that I might, and will, and pleaſethi mee: 

And thu. I ought to haue of night. and ſweres it ſo to bee. 

Thus haue I done ſay th hee, when truth is nothing ſo: 

Or elſe he ſayth that this I fee, toworke the parties wo. 

And thus accuſed are, it pitieth me to heare, 

Suſannas that be guiltleſſe, a thouſande in a yeare. 

Therefore you dach ie Iudges your ende Iioye to ſee: 

Now lye without refuge in hell eternallie. | 

You ſprang of Cadmusſeede,your nature plaine doth sho: 

But yetthe Goddesat length — weede, all ſuch his ſeruauntes fro. 

VVich Joachim I doe reioyce, Suſana thus to ſee 

Elected by Goddes holie voyce,with Aungels for to bee. 


bn. — 
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a He time that moztailmen doe here abide, 
| 1 —— 


to ſmile ſide, 
Content with pzeſent ſtate not one there — 


they ſtriue from har to higher power. 


— 
— — — — 


The rewarde 
They tbinke the wozlve will laſt and not be ſpent. 


Dy very wles, deceyued foule ye bee ; 
I happe be on your ſides example take byme, 


To know my life, and what J was ſometime, 
Who lines and ſees me lie amiddes this endelefſe wo, 
That woulde not doubt the like re warde in fine, 
That J deſerved iulfly long ago? a 
Amuſt conkeſſe my paine to little is, 
Though twentte times it were much wozſe then this, 


Barke what I ſay the ſtoutſt among you all, 
Whofittethhert that hath not cauſe to feare ? 

Some blaſt doth blow that giaes the grienoas fall, 
Ats often ſeene enenoncetatweatie pere, 

Though Foztune hoyſe the ſeates of ſome aloft, 
Pet ſhee delightes tocaſt themdowne as ofte- 


Nothing moze bꝛittle is then ſtate oł man, 

Both night and day experience doth appere: 

Pet notwithſtanding, who doe not what theycan, 

To liue like Goddes as long as they be h&@re? | 
Thougb time do teache.al thinges begunne muſt ende 
No mendement pet I ſ& of ſuch as doe offende, 


Except the Gods they thought foz to diſplace, 

From out their ſcates wherein they ſitte on hie: 

Oꝛ that from Ioucfoz to diſpoſe the mace, 

Mbere with her rules the earth and all the ſkie : 
Eile wot J not what allthis miſtbiefe meanes, 

Foz Codrus lot be of Gods, riich men diſdains. 


On heapestoDlutoheadlonghere they runne 
Hell ſcarte is able tho-aife part to bold: 
Thefather is tozment 
—— ile 
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But how bappie be they that welth do not taſte, 
And that with pouertie pelde thankes to the Gods? 
No doubt abous the ſtarres all ſuch men are plaſte, 
They be not ſcourged noz whipped with our roddes. 
T@berefoze by our harmes learne to be warned, 
Clſe ſhall pou be ſure with vs to be charmed. 


At the which wozdes then Morpheus alofte did call, 
What art thou (quod be) tell me thy name ſtreigbt way? 
(She aunſwered) and ſapde: even ſo with ſpeve I ſhall, 
Af it pleaſe the here a while to bide and ſtay, 

And il it be not long A am content (quoth he) 

And ſo with wolul plainte theſe woꝛdes declared ſhe. 


O Morpheus Morpheus J am that wofull wight, 


That once did ſitte in Peters ſeate and place: 2 
A man Jſ&mde to be alas in all mens ſight, Mor q ben 


And pet a wicked woman the leſſe my grace, 
I did take vpon me the Goſpell foto guide, 
Pet contrarie both I and mine did liue beſyde, 


And Lohan was J calde,and of my birtha Citie, 
Named Maience twke hir pzoper name: 
CE ——— ame. 
Lear cheſſe vader heauen 
Till à conquered the knowledge of ſciences ſeauen. 


I refuſedmy countrie and trindes ene, 
Many a Pzwuince A traua | anbei 
Better learned tben my ſelſs A met not 

Df what eſtate oz degre he were, bigho; loc. 
And in all theſe places where euet Jcame,. 

J was thought among the people OR. 


Englande I was the countr 
| In Cnglane — orion, 
11 eee * 


— /. 
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Gramer, Hophitiry.Logike,and Rethdzike,fo2 foreade , 
My fellowe not founde, ſo ready was my bꝛaine, 
Nothing wanted Morpheus, but grace I tel thee plaine, 


In Lotariestime, that Emperonr was then 

After the death of Leo by full election, 

A was choſen foz my wiſedome abone al men, 

To haue the Papall dignitye in my p:otection, 
And ſo was made Pope, and ruled as my lyſt, 
Tyll my abhomination accuſde me oz J wiſe, 


Foz hauing at my wyll what barte could beſt thinke, 
And ruling as it wereall men as pleaſed me: 
Then layde Jaway both Boke, Pen, and Inke, 
The ſwelling fleſhe with them could not agree, 
I ſpared nepther Cardinal Biſhop, Punke noz Frier, 
To fulfil my deſire, J paſt not who they were, 


Tyll at the laſt Jchaunſedgreat with Childe , 
At Saint Iohns Laterans deliuered was J: 
And thus the Seate of Peter by mer was delllde, 
Alas therefoze full oft to late J crpe. 
Alter warde depoſed J was, and ſo put downe, 
And bogged my dpead boch in rere per 


At this et e were offended, 

And fente mee to Pluto, his Judgement to trye- 

Out of all the Yeauens J was then ſuſpended, 

And beare am a in mill td lvxe. 
Loe, nowe bon both'the taule and in y name, 
Tae a this warne th thy kriendes ot thelame. 


Tell women, that haue fine pollytike wittes, » rf, 

Tat except they dꝛead the Gods with honour due: | 

Whome Foztunehexteof doe tne egy hits, 

The bur ons fatevothetiſae;' 150153019 1% 
Al 


mile, 196) rt 0. 
It's beſt yet 6th wirke them not a üs. 
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From balleylowe, when Titan mounts the Pilles, 

Ve doth viſmount as faſt as riſe befoze : 

The Phenix ſcaling ſkies with ſinged quilles, 

CTurnes to the Earth againe, what nedeth moze? 
Foz fluddes that riſe, when at the berte they ber, 
Doe fall asfaſk againe, the pott we ſc, 


And finallye, will everyekinde of wight, - 

As well as women them ſelues, to knowe and ſee: 

And that in time of wealth, they ſet they; ſight _ 

To vewe what ſuch doe wante that ſimpler bee. 
Their godes and Landes with ſtate of noble raine, 
Bewty,Youth,and al thinges els, ſhall ſbzinke againe, 


Pou knowe the nine wozthies laſted but a time, 
The monſtrous mountes do waſte and weare awaye: 
. Chen what is it that is made of ſliche and lime, 
Chat can vpon the earth long ſtand oz tape? 
All is but lleſhe which waſteth like the (nowe,, - 
When life ſhall part, the wiſeſt doth not knowe, 


Nowealas,ſith the wozld is tbus vnſure, 

And lleſhe ſo fraile, what foles bee moztall men: 

Chat haue ſuch hope in that foz to endure, 

That ſtraight ſhall lip awaye they know not whenz 
What gaines get they that winne a litlepelfe n 
Foz which the Gods at laſt condempue him ſelſe: 


Theſe wozdes thus ſayde,the rage of furious bell, 
With new invented miſeries gan then to increale; 
That bery woe and ſozrowe did tompell, 
This newe founde Pope from further talke fo ceaſe, 
Within my ſecreate hart, Jpified much ber caſe, 
Bicauſe the wasa woman, and dad lo litle grace, 


But then] to ſi the-great @ouſeheaded Friars ; 
With Jommarnoſd Puntks;onbeapesbaw faſt they fel, 
Bellde platterfaſoe Adbots,e oops: 


The rewarde 
Yowe buſle they were it paſſeth tongue to tell. 


I thinke they lung fdz they gaped ſo wide, 
That to heare they ſeruice J might not abide, 


Eache nowke was full of Aunnes, as buſye as the bo, 
Pꝛoaperly apparelled like newe faſhioned Players: 
Pzating Pardoners, were Cokes of the Feat, 
Whoſe ſcullions were a number of beaſtly Southſaiers, 
Eueryone.occupted, not ore of them was idle, 
But neyther with Teſtament noz with Sacred Bible. 


At length they fell out what ſo euer was the matter, 
They fought with Senſars,and holy water wans: 
Great Beades about eache others facetheyclatter, 
Alitie thought they had bene ſuch men of thepz hands, 
Me ſaw them ſo diſquiet, we Code from them afarre, 
Foz feareof blowes befoze that we were warre. , 


Iſaweno man there that ſ@mde fo make peace, 
The like maiſtrics at Olimpus, were neuer ſo 1ttade 2 
Thicke and thz&fold on heapes they lye like Beaſtes , 
They; naples were ſo long no man calde fo2a blade. 
Zbus violently they diſguiſcdone of them the other, 
Jn ſuch fury,that the ſon tozmented his owne Peother. 


At was a wonder to mee verpe ſtraunge, 

To ſe what Pay games they made in that pitte: 

Like Paiſters of Fence (great ſtroakes they did chaunge 

One with another) ſtarke madde out of witte. 
Amaruailous Muſicke, a pꝛaper moſt painfull, 
Among Chziltian people nothing moze dainfull. 


Whereat(quod Morpheus) lakingon m,, 

Doeſt thon — her) what miſerye is here, 

And what pꝛeſum ption in ſome women may bee, 

And ho we to come by tber: purpoſe. fulllitle tber fenren 
But what milcyiefe is this; vente #69 tu finde, 

Theſe Popos ethele neben ot6.ueach wergaCtve? 


of wickedneſſe. 


Theſe are they which beare the wozld in hand, 

That in heauen and hell,thep had euermoze power: 

(As they ſayde)ſo it was, and with God did ſtande. 

Out of bell to fetche thouſandes of ſoules in one hower, 
And no wozde true all was fables and lyes. 
With falſe Dactriae and Jdolatry the blearid our eyes. 


Theſe are the Bellye Gods, that out ward did appeare, 
To het molt hol pe, and inſt alway in they; liuing: 
Which befoze God very Jpocrites were, 
And liu de like bzute Beaſts, without any thanks gening. 
They pleade a Pziniledge,todoe what they? lylt , 
As if hell and Peauen were both in they; fift, 


And thus wee departed and left the new found Pope, 
With her Colledge of Cardinals, and other her mates: 
At hext of the pʒ ſeruice without veſtment oz Cope, 
Withnailes large and long,they biſpte each others pates. 
Do dobone the dales, we dzewe to beholde, 

The manifold miſchiefe among pong and olve , 


Whome then fo ſ& though many a knaggy cruſt, 
And bzethles blaſt, with ſtozmes as Raſoz kene: 
And ſcaping dar tes all redde with cankred ruff, 
We paſſed thzough,of any one not ſtene. 

Pet by the way a thouſand ſightes we ſ@, 

Df which to thinke , fullofte it greueth mee, 


Tyll at the laſte, wee dzewe vnto the place, 
Andhurtfullhole in cruell Stigion lake: 
Whereas we heard a man be waile his cafe, 


No pained ſoule , might greater ſozrow make. 
Theſe woꝛdes me thought, the wofull wzetch did crye , 
Come ſ& (alas alas) the tozmentes where we lye. 
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Neves betwene the Pope and Pluto, 


and of the Proclamation about the Ladder 
- twixt Hell and Heauen. 


Hus leauing Helen in endleſte woe and paine, 
Thꝛougb yzkeſome vale from crag to crag we crept: 


8 Tozmeatfed ſpzites we hearde of eche ſide plaine, 
K 


Thonſandes thouſandes, ſchꝛyking cryed and wept, 

LL Lincktfaſt in chapnes, with cruell Kepers kept. 
Whoſe name andactes we liſted not fo craue, 

But palled f@zth to vewe the monſtrous caue, 


Till at the length to a ſtepe and halwtie hill, Sifiphus 
We chaunſt to come whereas methought J ſe, — — — 
One rowling vp aſtone that tumbleth on him fill, ſolute any 
Thus night and daye from toyling reſts not he. vicious 11s 
Alſo Duke Theſeus foz his tirannpe, ung. 


Bitten with Uipers and tozne with Toades in ſunder, 
Jn a pitte oꝛ puddle, that belched light and thunder, 


Eneas following Sibil rounde about thal denne, 
Up hill from cragto croked Torre he runnes, 
Vis wandering limmes till treades the filthic fenne, 
An hope to baue in ſight that alwayes ſhunnes. 
Alſo women dꝛewe water in buckets that runnes. 
With very manpe mo to long to name, 
As then me thought had plagues much line the nn. 


But as we went me thaugbt Alawe a glade, - "2 


That made a ſhoe as it.apaſſage were. 

Which was in d@ve of verypurpoſe.made, | 

From thenice to Rome erices a 1 ftere, 

And Gorgon with a Clubbe was r there, 
Except tfrom Rome, in, there La m , 


Oz elle ſome ſuche as truſted inthe Þ 
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This way paſſe ſoules from paines to endeleſſe bliſle, 
When pleaſe the Pope to ſende his letters thither, 
Morpheus and I experience ſaw ofthis, 

The Popes man and we met altogither, 
Wbhobz;ought Pardons packt vp inabongetoftether, 
Beſides letters that to Pluto then he veliuered, 

On the which Pluto loked, peruſde, and conſidered. 


Wherevpon Pluto his counſell calbe traight, 

A filthie deape ofcroked noble ſtates, 

To here their mindes becauſe it was of weight, 

To gratifie the Pope and all his holye mates, 

Sende fo; the meſſenger,and ſo theſe wozdes debates, 
My kriende (quoth hee)tha'rt welcome to this place, 
Soare they all that loue thy mayſters grace, 


But by the flodes of dzeadfull flaming Styx, (ſoze, 
Che newes thy maiſter wzittesvoe grieue my guttes ful 
Foz reuenge ,theſe clawes as ſharpe as thoznie pzickes, 
Shall toſſe and teare the ſpzites of many a ſcoze, 
(Ah wozthy Pope) thy decay A much deploze . 

A Cater foz my Kitchine,pzouider of the pꝛape, 

What meruell though A curſe the cauſe ofthy decaye? 


And with theſe woꝛdes bis ſcowling face lets poure , 
The flodes and ſpowtes of fler red, 

Be gnaſhf bis teeth and gan to glowte full ſoure, 
With belching bzeath, to th meſſenger thus ſayde: 
Cake here an aunſwere vnto my e heade. 
(Wyd him be merpe) A ſhall ſende, 
To taxe all ſache, as withhum doe contende, 


With a romiſhe thankes, the meffenger packeth , 
Charged with ths letters that Pluto doth ſende, 
Poſte hozſes by commillionin eache place hetaketh, 
eres org atthe ſtayers ende, 
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Whereas from Lymbo to Rome he ſhould aſcende, 
Being a luſtie Lurdaine a Fryer of Saint Fraunces, 
Twixt Rome and hel from ſteppe to ſteppe hedaunces, 


Thus the Frysr fled we hearde no moze of him, 

But ſtraigbt on a age a Trumpet ſounded was, 

Wherevato aſſembled ſuch ſoules as fo2 ſinne, 

Mere ſent by the Pope to be puniſht alas, 

Who thought to be pardoned by vertue ofthe maſſe, 
Elſe hoping to heare ofthe Popes comming thither, 
Then thinking to be releaſt from thence altogither . 


When filence was made with much a doe, | 
LThis plifaſte Berraulve theſe wozdes then declared: 
That many men to the Pope were vntrue, 
And their large offrings and deuotions nowe ſpared, 
Foz to come to God other meanes they pzepared. 
Bauing no truſt in the Pope noz his fraditions , 3 
But cal him the Captaine of Jdolatrous ſuperſtitions. 


To our PzincePluto his letters doe declare, 

That toward the Nozth Pole Gods wozd is ſo embzaſte: 

That no man foz pardons will giue mony no; ware, 

In Englande eſpecially) he is vtterlydiſgraſte, 

Except among afewe dere and there that are plaſte . 
That with their friendes in nowkes and odde holes , 
Sing a maſſe of Requiem foz al chziſtian ſoules. 


Which is to no purpoſe the money being gone, 

That maintapned his grace and all his whole rowfe, - 

Bis Cardinals, his Abbottes,bis Friers, with ſir John, 

Bis Nunnes,andhis Ancrees,and all be thauſt out, ok oh 


Vis Pardnozs go begging and wandzing about. 


The ſhauelings be ſhzonken that once bare the ſwaye, 
Their credite and cuſtomes be runneto decape. 


And Boner that bolſtredtbe beames of his glozie, || 


of wickedneſſe. 
That many aChziltian therewith made full ſozie, 
A while in Th2iſtes Utoeparde he cut a great glade, 


And ſfoute Storie that all the ſturre made, — 
Gardineris wanting tbat was the blod letter, — fark 


And Fecknam is faſt that was the clocke ſetter, 


Be ſpde an inũnite number within that ſame Ile, 
That now be decaped and wozne out of minde: 
Baniſht is Babilon that floztſht ere while, 
And the way to Ieruſalem by the Goſpell they finde 
Che Pope they repute to be a guide blinde. 
They paſſe not a pin, foꝛ his bleſſinges noz curſes, 
Let him ſape what he will, they holde faſt their purſes. 


And in place of his friendes are ſtarte vp his foes, 
And one cruell Captaine that wozkes all the griefe, 
A lewell of Chziſt Jeſus gaue Harding the bloes, [us!l. 
Contuting bis fables in ſpite of his teth, Harding, 
Hee feedes the pwze flocke with Chziſtian belefe , 

Squencht is the confioence A ſay of our Harding, 

Thers none young noz olde that eſf&emes bim a farding. 


One Barthlet w& may ban thzoughout tt is whole vale ; 

And lo may the Pope with Candle, Boke and Bell, 

An the Papall pedigrewe, bee tels ſuch a tale, 

Tbat all Komiſh Roges may roze to heare tell, 

That Chꝛiſtians had knowledge ofthe trump2ye they (ell, 
Foꝛ he tippes vp tbe ſacke ,and all poureth out, 
From the firſt to the laſt, he rappes the whole toute. 


(This and much moꝛe) being the iuſt cauſe, 
Ok the Dope rs great plague and miſerable want: 
(3 meane of money) to maintaine bis la wes, 
Perfozce muſt perſwade pou, tbat here make your plaint. 
Conſidering Gods woꝛde hatb bun on the tainte. 
Pou wofull ſovles that in Pargatoz!e lye, 
Paſt ycthereremaine the re is god cauſe ohr. 
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(Which is this) vou know the Pepe hath been at coll, 
To found betwirt Pluto and Rome theſe ſtayzes: 
And nowe it is like, that his labour is loſt, 
Betauſe that his cuſtomes and credite thus weares - 
Pet hee hath ſet Pꝛieſts, Punkes, Nunnes,and Friers . 
And the reſt of his Kable in hande fo to make, 
A Ladder to reache into Yeanen foz pour ſake, 


The butt. And vp it was reared. yeares long a goe, 
ding of the And well vnderſet with Dyꝛges and Paſſes! 
Lader and With Popiſhe Pzops,thouſandes on a rot, 
— 4 As Pardons, Buls, Idols, Boly water, and Aſhes: 
— Palmes, and holy Bzead, and many olde Traſhes, 
Lampes,Lightes,Croſſing and Creeping, 
And all to redzeſſe pour pitifull weeping, 


Singing, and Ringing, with Belles euerp where, 
Senſing, and Fenſing with Bake Bell and Candle: 
Curſing,and Pꝛaping, of Puncke, Nun, and Frier, 
Hight, da pe and howcr,al thing foz to handle- 
Like wozkemen wozthy,not bunglers to Scamble. 

A building to bolte ſo hype in the ſkyes, | 

doth craue Cunning wozkemen,and ſuchas are wiſe, 


eau But lot (alas) the Popes willing minde, 
of the tall Foz money to releaſe pon of theſe bitter paines : 
thereof, So many thouſandes ſtroue this Ladder to climbe, 
That vou miſt the Heauen, and be his great gaines - 
Foz bendingit bzake, with waight of your Chaines. 
By meanes whcreof, therein, who put truſt, 
Wozld without ende, remains here they muſt . 


And tw ſhozt it was, by tall ten degrees, 
nen And neuer coulvreach Gods glozye and blitle 
foules per⸗ Although hes, and his, were as buſie as Bees; 
— to In thende it woulds haue pꝛouided but this: 
nem WMherelſoge bie contented no remixdpe is; 
paints. 
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of wickedneſſe. 


Tylthe Ladder bee mended, hence to diſpatebe ye, 
Dz els that the Pope, come bim ſelle foz to fetch ye, 


The Golpell of Chꝛiſt, hath thzougbly confounded, 

Not onely this Ladder, of the Popes owne deuice: 

But alſo de ſtroyde al them that fir ſt founded 

The painted helles, and paper Paradice: 

Peare among vs, they ſhall plape they Pꝛice. 
They: ſtinking Jdolatrye, and vile Superttition, 
As holye as they be, hcare findes no remiſſion, 


Mherefoze it is Pultos pleaſure that you knowe, 

What foztune bath hapned, your Father the Pope- 

Bee him ſelfe to Heauen, is not able to goe, 

Except Saint Peter, hale him vp in a Roape: 

Oz that be chaunſe to be palde by his Coape, 
By our Lady of Walſingham, x \weet Rode of Cheffer 
Elſe his pozcion in Heauen, is ſcant woztha Teſtar. 


Theſe wozdes being ſaide, ber diſmounteth the ſtage; 
Saying,vengeance,and tozment, pꝛoted Plutos grace: 
At the whichcryed out with terrible rage; 
Both pong and olde that were in that place: 
A 2 to ſozrowfull, in beholving the yz ca fe. 
(3meane) ot a ſuch , as put truſt in the Pale, 
LTheſs Mewes made they; toꝛ ments  wozſe then 


(ie was, 

To ſee the ſozrowfall ſoꝛt bale one another; 
Cryingout on the Popes,and his Mauelinges thert: 
Lhe Father, the Sonne, the „ 
The Uncle, the Aunte, and ag 
To the ninthe degree, thouſandes ther 

Both Ritch and Poze, that truffedt to the Paſte, 

Hot one of themall,, but Jam ſurethcre hee was , 


ſome crybbt = on | 


Scaka'celi: | 
Other — lamented, coe m of Lady Pfalter, 


(Alas) 


Therewarde 

(Alas )quod another , this will not pꝛeualle vie 

Now maye pou ſe, their trumpꝛpe doth faile ye . 
So it doth them ſelues. foz loe where they lye, 
Chat late hoyſt theyz Gods, in Paulters full bye. 


Andloe(quoth hie) where they be finginga Palle, 

Pope Alexander, Pope Ioane, and both vnder a ſtoale: 
& you not the ſweete blod of bayles in aglaſle, 

Which Jdoll bzougyt hither many a pw2e ſoule ? 

A Pardoner mee thinke ſtandes by with a ſcrowle. 
Some officer bee like of Saint Johns werte Frary , 


Loke who is in his bokes it is beſt you pzepare ee. 


At which wozdes ſuch a number bꝛake onf, 

Df Canes and Sinkes pn every ſide: 

As Tipling Bibs,and Suckers of grote, 

Dec Dowers, and Bzewbates,tbyther faſt hide 

Tutozs, and Teltales, in euery nowke cryde . 
Pickethankes and Pꝛowlers, beare holy water, 
Their maiſters (being wozidlings) ſayd Confiteor, and 

| (Miſereator. 

Flattery light Lampes, to aur Lady of grace, 

Apotriſie, calde them vp to the offering, 

Saint Anne of Buckſtones was waſhing a pace: 

But Lucre was lifting (mall pence to the Coffexing. 

At ſhꝛiett they were cloſe in-every place. 


Two faces in one bode, the Croſſe then did beare , 


Whereat abhomination,beganne foztoſweare , 


Great deniſlon there ſ#med. to be, 
All that wers there. diaknocke on they bꝛeaſt: 
But (alas) tolate fo2 tq crye then Peccaui, ' 
Althoughe the Pope both Croley and bleſte, 
Foz when hee lokte backe, at Ite miſſa eſt; 


When Dan Limlifter,the Candles ſhould oute, 


2 deen afire their C LR ek 13 21110@ 
cl, that lately eas craiaht, 
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olf wickedneſſe 


as TR tire of Tiranny, t eo 


for hüswrickedneſſe, Reinga Kiogcalled Myder: V Vhich Tra- 
ihn for Luere ſake, 
5 bat hu beaſchalde Seruzuntes allo. | 


1 wer lett theſe Romiſh Roges,of whome Alpake acute, ö 
Ma chaunſte to deare a woeful wight, vid be waile his ſtate. 
And Tiranny his name was calde, who lou d to leime the poze, 
And ſoppe the gains of ſweating bzowes, foz to increaſe his ſtoze. 
This mighty mate ns mercy mindes, when he on ſoile did dwell, 
But eate vp all on eneryſide,as they that want can tel. 
The widow and the Fatheries,tbe Stranger that doth toyle: 
Vis houſehold Deruttours and al, bee ſeeketh fo; to ſpople. 
Whome lendedhe his eares vnto, but onelye bnto ſuche, 
As vnto Pluto ſarrifizde theyz ſoules to gaine him muche⸗ 
Tyl at the laſt his Tiranny, the ayze cozrupt withſmell,-- - 
Whereat the Sies, dio turne they; bewe, and Limbo gan to yell. - + 
The Pountaines roare by Eccos voice, into th Heauens ye , 
The ſcrikes and cryes of wzonged wights,anval fogeather flye. 
The Pꝛeachers powzed feares apace, repentance ſlyl they tr de = 
But al in vaine,bis cares were ſtopte,ſuchnewes he might not bids. 
Vis ſtoared groũd, his racked rents, his heards of goats, with ſherpe F 
Vis pꝛouling pickthiks,made him to fo2get his duty cleanes (grains, 
Whom when 5 louc peruſde, and ſearchte his flintiſh Pharaos heart, 
Upon the ſnappe grimme Mors he ſends, to ſtick him with his Dart. 
Wlho wound him ſo, that Atropos to line ſtraight laid the launce - 
Gods people by this Tyꝛants death. from bondage to adnaunce , 
Whoſe wandzing ghoſt, to Carons bote, with fearful gronts is gone, 
To dwell among the damied Tpzites, foz other hope is none: 
Where,in a pit, a place ispitchte,a woeful chapzeto ſit, 
In molten mettall to the Crowne, a placefoz Tyzantes fi, 
His officers bande him round about, with bagges of money th:ulk, 
Thich neuer ceaſe, withgnaſhingt&th,to lend him Wr 
wzetche bis meate, 


Whoſefowle defozmed 


Tor bliſkult bao thirw rinſe \#, —— | 
Where wants no floures of noble taſte; fox to perfuine the at. 
All kinde offruites do ſhewthemſelues , andreadie ripe theychynge, 
Df pleaſures paſſing man to wiſhe, there wantes nokinde of thlrge, 
Pernaſſus hill fo baſe a hancke, to be compardeto'this, | | 
D; Helicon in ſuchreſpect;/k wedie pyngle is. 1 

Noz Cithera pearle of all the 2 . 
Typougb it were deckt with all-the golde, that — 
bo J pad dzonke and ſupped vn, ſwirte Aganippes well, 
Dz Gabanelus ſkilfuliflades, yet want J ſkilltotell * 
Che heapes of iaves, this toyfull fielbe is garniſhed with all, 
Dothmach ſur motinl this wozlol y blaſte, thziſe moze then ſuger gall 
Foz there r Tellus dothnot taſte of Hiemps froſen face. 
Noz Boreas bzagges the weakeſt twigge, ſturs not within that place, 
Foz Phebus hee his goldenbeames, diſperſeth here and there: 

And Tupitcr the ſiluer dꝛoppes from ſkies doth cauſe retire, 

An ſealon due) to molifis theſe fieldes of endeleſſe bliſſe, 

Where none may tome but ſuch as by the Goddes appoynted is. 

Whoſe gatmentes be as white.as ſnow, on inſtrumentes they ſing, | 
And neuer ceaſe, but pzapſing God, of earth, and heanen king. 

And crownes vpon theirheads they were, aungels fode they eate, 
Still Gloria in excxelſis ing to th Lambe vpon the ſeate. 

There might this Tyꝛannt well bebolde the pwze nn. 
Amid thefe iopes fozenermoze,appopnited fo; to rett. 

And ſuch as leaſthe did eſtteme, and all be rent with wꝛong, 

Their happie lite eche houre did (&, and da ylie bearde their ſong. 
Which when be bearde, a triple paine aſaultes this caytines ghof, 1 
When bee did way his mundane mucke, and heanens treaſure loſt; 

In cquall ballaance when be tryed hom Conſtience him accuſde, 
eee K abe. 


- 
„ vx A ” 


4 ( 
CRT "I 


4 a 
2 


Ob, vt on gades,thzyſe 


of wickedneſſe. 
woche in bas. 


Peging by tde muckhil! Mates, which . 
And taugbt bim how Godves people paze, foz gaines to tend t; teare, 


To ride, to runne, to hale, and dzawe,as bondeflaues euery houte, 

To whippe and ſcourge no mo then all, that were within his poure, 

Bat Dþ(quoth he) let all the woꝛlde example take by mee, 

Let neuer greateſt Pzince on earth thinke other but to dye. 

on golde, and tentimes fic on (ach 

As thall pzocure great mightie men, the page by wꝛong ta touch. 

And then he wzange his handes foz wo, what happe bad I (quoth bee) 

To lende my eares to Duaghil Doltes,at their commaunde to ba, 

And baniſht from my ſeruice quite, the blode al gentle race. 

Which alwayescounſayids me fo minde, mine honozand my graec? 

as the Raucns ſeke their pzaye,o Wolfe the ſpoyle purfues, 
did the Churles by meanes of me, cache where their furic vſs. / 


— 


The ſonnes of Theeaes i ruſtick Carles, might leade me as they lift, 


So that the gobs of glozing golve,they bzought. to freight myfilt, | 
Pet as they ſpoylde the coaſt abzoade(from me) ſo did they pinche, 
Sothat ateuerye elne, J ſcarce receyued halfe an inche , 
I pitied not the Wydowes cauſe, nozfatherlefſe J wayde, 
Both townes and countries rounde about, to paſtures great Jlayde, 
Pet had J mines, with bine vardes large, with cozne and cattell oze 
Vea Lozdſhips, lands, parckes houge q wide, yet til A lot foz moze. 
Mules and Camels infinite, Townes and Cactles greate, 
Thus Fortune with hir {miling lokes, hir wozlbly bokes can bayts 
Co catche the couetous Tyꝛant with, to pzeſent to Plutos grace, 
Whoſe wickednefſe he dothre warde full well within this plate. 
And then her lakt vpon theſe ſlaues, much vll (quoth he) betide, 
Pou verlots boꝛne, that thus be witcht a Pzince of ſuch a pꝛide. 
Much vll and wo may hap to thie, thou foule defozmed laue. 
And all thy mates that moned me, this mundan mucke to craue. 
Lhe childe vnboꝛne curſe you & pours, the hils ſhall ſounde the ſame, 
The ſtones in ſtretts cry out on vou, the ſkies pzoclaime your ſhame. 
The beauens abhoꝛ both you and ponrs:hel rend you with hisiawes , 
And Furies all in Stigion ſtreames, tozment vou with their clawes, 
Puch moze be ſayde but whatit was,foz fkrikes we coulde not tell, 
— — — 

rage 
* * — 


Were tumbling bt in molten gol, doth watt bages, 
Till at the tength, of him noz bis, we cauld nat ſ&@ no bert: 
Butoner the pit with letters blacke, this ſentence den men pride 
This is the place of nuſt rewatte for Tyrauntes iu the ende: 
Then by and vp, a tbundʒing boyce came poadering vptho pit 

(Which ſapde)remember thende you men, in chayresof| tethat lit, 
For Pluto is the Taylor here. to mightie Ioueabone: © 1: 1 

He pardons none but all alike,(take heede it doth behooue) 

Which woꝛds did make mybart te ſhzink,as flowers doe in June, 
Sothat fo ſpeake one wozde fo; life, Jdurſt not once pzeſume, - 

But in np beart 4 wiſht all men. ing Mydas mucke to ſlæ, 

An ſpetialiye the number that of mightie bono; bee. | | 
Foz they that reade the-Poetes waxkes, hal dere of Mydas much, 

And how be trau de all to be golde that de might ſeele o toucbe. 


But though the fabled ſo. and Jin dꝛeames doe faine, 
| -n naten better W Photos gane. 
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m hell. for murdering of hir huſbande Al- 
— and hung viticuthe; in hichu(- 
1 aſe dayes. f 


Þen from this Pape Weed enten gone, 
W's | Peaning to returne, the nightwas almoſt ſpent: 
ut therefaſt by we hearde one ctpe a non, 
£ 7] Which ſayde (Alas, alas) to late J doe repent, 
2 Py wanton dayes, my luſtie vouthfull topes, 
" Pane: baniſht ma from Aungeis part ot taxes. 


The ſounde tbereot a woman did peſent, | * 
Foz creminglie it rang among the caues, a 
Which when we hearde we coulde not be — + 
"Tit — — 
at a dungeon —_— 
@hereinthe woman was tat zee ore. ia} 32333 45 


14 


Js 


— par 260 


of-wickedneſfſe. 
And as we ſtode theteofto take the detur, | 
In ſtalding furneCe whoſe flaſhdath ſtiti erode | 
Aſeming noble Dame with arenewe 
(Among a number) gan firſt of all topzeaſe, 
And ſayd(Dþ Morpheus) ſuch haſte why doll thou make? 
A pꝛaꝑ thee vive a'while, yet foz a womans ſake, 


Wherefoze (quotbhe&) my pzeſeries doth no gad, 
And vll Jmayavide, the night is almoſt ſpent ; 


her hearing thin, cr yen out as one were wod, 


Abide and beare two wozdes, then go J am content. 
Diſpatche (quoth he) foz long J cannot bide, 
— 9 1 oe cauſe deſcribe, 


(Db quoth we) this place ppepared is, 
Foz wickedneſſe the iuſt rewarve to bee, 
2 ſuch as line againſt the Goddes a miſſe, 
Be vſed here with tozmentes as you (@. 
Sith Morpheus thou all baeames doſt ſhe eche where, 
Pabliſh this abzoade how we are dſed here. 


And let them know how Roſamonde the Nucene, 
To Albonyus late wife that was ſometime, 


yetb toꝛment here as thou haſt pzeſent ſœne, 


Foz filthie life, and odious blodie crime, 
Pylife divcrage none other ende but this, 
- Lherefoze beholde rewarde of wickednefſe, 


Theretoꝛe let me to women warning be, 
To bono: Gop the beſte, and next their ſpouſed mates: 
And ſay that Roſamonde thus ſayde to the, 
Who doth not ſo, ſhall enter at theſe gates. 
It doth become eache woman night anddaye, (ſaye, 
Toholve them well content, at what their huſbandes 


luſtie bladespolſeſ with hawtie barfes, 
— loftielwkescozrea with meaner ſtate, 


The rewarde 


— vou repent᷑ to las wade RA 
— nehab 13447 
— a Pe ioyes adewe , 


eme not to ſwell a haltye woꝛde ta heare, 

No vauntage ſeeke,noz quarrels frame to bzeede: 
An honeſt womans part is euer to fozbeare 
Che ſayinges of her buſband, if wel ſh@ thinke to ſpade, 
Where loue is linkte , woꝛdes cannot be we the bate, . 
But where diſſemblers art, fewe wozdes then cauleth 


And la pe aſive your newe diſguiſcd rape, ä 
Leaue pzanckingof your ſelucs with paintedface: | | 
From whirling heyze and there your eyes pzophaned _ 
Bee faithfal Patrons found in everyplace, | 
Who doth hir ſpowſed Mate in anpcaſe befraye, J... 
Shall ſure repent jt ſozc, with mit another de 


Fozif that gracebadlight bpon my ,,, 
Cben had A dzead befaze the doubtfall ende: | 
And ſo eſcaped that which nowe alas J bide, 
As Guerdon miete foz them that ſo offend. 

Foz thzough one wozd J heard my buſband (aye, 

Mp ſtomack was ſo towte,J made him ftraight as 


Which was but ſmall and ealle to ber bonne, 
But that the wicked ſpzite met tempte to (@ke dis bled, 
Foz euen as Judas his Paiſters death had ſwozne, 
Infect with like temptacion, that pꝛeſent time J ſtade. 
Uengeance J \nuented,and vengeance haue J caught. 
Toſeke my Vuſbandes life , mine owne {a oh 
bought 
Loe, this was the canſe. At my Yuſbands refurne , 
From doing great Battailes in Countreys full farre ? 
Being his pleaſure a while foz to Sojourne, 
Co reſt him at eaſe after his Marre: 
Let tall a Trinmpbe,and made a great Feat, 
To the W of we 5 5 


Df one aboue another, ftoze- 
Foz Qame, Feare,aup Grace, from ma were quite ne 


Who betoꝛe in Battaile was wounded to dead, 


CTbus foz toſaye,mach ls not a mis. 
eee eee eee grate i. 
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But (alas) b, 
Mas puſte mutable minde: | 
I ſwelde as a Toade his death fog fo ld@, | 


yo Jhim fayze bis ſences to blinde- 
whatinifrbiefe tan women NS 1] 
And fa mamalter dtonce tory ten 7 


When Iſpake himas fexze as heart might deniſe, 

Any made the greatſt ſheweof Faithfull trus loue : 
— — — | | 
noble Huſbande all Creatures abous. 

Therefoze J confeCe,'it is bardefoz toknowe, 

When a woman ſpeakes fayzezifſhe meanes it oz no. 


I polluted flithilye my Puſbandes bedde, 

With one of bis ſeruauntes. whome after Jmade 

Polt mite of his head, 

As he lape a with bis owne ſwo2de oz blade. 
And ſo twke his Treaſure, and to the Deas we fled, 


Thers leaving my Puſband wounded to dead. 


This Squiers name, that did this wicked decde , 
Melchis was called a ſtonte wozthy Knight; 
— Ur 


Were bi@Gentle 63 pte, I ſpared none, 


r wurde | 
Ipatenofapin wore they Mich pps een 


fleſhe ſo wickedly was ſefte, 
all was but ide thak came to the we. 


But among al the ref one noble man, 
— === opt | 

As ofte as pleaſed him nowe and than, 
Pad greate delite to holde mix as Paramour. By 
. mtmas. on 0rd | 
As erſt it had of Melchis latelye dauer 


Foz whoſe ſake Melchis my huſbande netoe, 
Cbꝛough freaſon framde. ann vile Duplicitpe; . / 
Within my heart his death, J gan to bzewe, 
Becauſe at large I thought to liue moze viciouſly; 
To wozkethe lente by leyght,indfrape the blame. 
I pꝛiuilp poyloned wine,t dem _ roms, 


To the middes dzanke Melchis: this Cup of Wine. 
M bich made dim loke with colour dend and wan: 
But when ber ſawe that Traptreſſe heart of mine J 
With much a doe theſe woꝛdes declare her gan 
With rufall face. Thou wicked wzetche quotbbs). 
Albonius thou tough Treaſon a = pred po 


And there withallhishande vppon m& bee 

And vꝛged me in Pangre of mp bead, 

To dzinke the tother halle befoze J aide , 

Which was no ſoner done but downe wee both fell _ 
And thus atmiſchiefe ended Implife, \: 
That ſometime Was a Famous P)incexWife W 


Loe Menden this is the ſumme and all: Ute. 

Nowe thou kno weit my name, my wicked kad andd&ds: 

J pꝛape the pet what haſte ſoencr fall, 

Tan geen ne vr mode — 
thep2 mates, —— 

s tell tbem elle tonſution dati enſu . 7 


in-wozking eas, 
beceaue in de ende you max (, 


9 — An tassid whit gens, 
Tek aten lay thou ret with dg esd be 
That firlf pꝛocused her Yuſbandto be Naine, + 
And alſo poyſoned a valiaunt Knight, 

This was my ace and the caufe of my fall, 
Quite murther,foz my ft tte fl, 


And with theſe wozdes a Tyziunt with a hoke, 
In tender ſides, the moztall woundes her 
Another on a fozke this wicked woman | 
Nothing pꝛeuailed — eee [I 
A thouſande naked blades in her they 
And ſtili(quoth they) this woman was 


Pee thought it was afeareful fight to læ; — - 

Pitye wzought ſuch griefe in mee, F wept ſo woe: 

I thought that in a womans heart;hadlapen moze pitye, 

Then foz to ſerue her faithfull Puſband ſo, 
Why doſt thou mule (quoth Morpheus)then to mer 
This is tho in dend er tho tha? Wicked bes 


Che night is almoſt (quoth hee let vs 1 
. 


Though HE 


The leaſt of they? 

will bzingtbe& ſafe to the 

Ber not doubtful of Cerberus that fywlecurrithe whelpe, 
Noz of any that is hears, —— alk 


Be of god chere what ener 
bus w 


And oz ever 
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Ser tolgtoutthe ee, 

As by their dilligence po opts ab 

No man conlye, he moze Wolcopag e ee 
Boner (quoth ane Bone quoth 0 fun 
. Fee GG 22 


Jn — codetdactione ne, 
I ſhall make a deſeription as nie ai q can, 
Yow they went inan dor to mute him erde man. 


Firſt two and twocame togither, 

With a Pickefozke oz Fl — euer y ſiſt. 

Ablacke banner diſplayed that wanered in the weather, 
Which obſcured the light with darcke ſtinking mitt. 
Pll faſte Trumpiters a number there were, 

From whoſe mouthes fiewe #thunder ovible tohere, 


The number Jknew not ſo many there were, 
But bzaneand fine they were outofdonbt- 
In hattes likKKHines,and hoaſe bumde with hears 
With rough cour ide heades, they loked full ſtout, 
Chey werk ſo luſtie they ſ&tnde to becriffers, 
Foz they mavvittentimes as bigyeas ſ warte Ruffers, 


gert atter thels there tame ina rape, 

By beapes whole warmes ol Plutos nobilitie, 

M hicd did ride that did gape foz their pzaye, - 

That alwayes were fed with the ſpoyle of implicitie, 
About their neckes hang double chapnes of golde , 
But to alke theit names — dur not be holde. 


CTben tame bi Chapleins bytwe and by tho r 
And after them followed the great Uicare of all, 
And on his yeade a tripie Crowne ware hæ, 
Araped in robes that were full Pontificall, 
On a ramping Lyonthat gaped full wide, 
This gfeditsP3alatethae pꝛeſent did ride. 


And e 
Upoh as Uranngeddzſes as enery 
Fe podtoſeresgowenterie 
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Came after inozder i 


Cerberus was canghtin the Pozters warde, | 
The gates were ſet open againſt Boner came, 
Ot Morpheus, and me no man toke regarde , | 
Their minde ranne ſo much ol this noble man, 
Bymeanes whereof without moze a doc, 
We gate out o th gates oz any man knewe. 


Being out of the gates we ſcaled a rocke, © 

Co ſa it wee might there pie Boner comming, 

M go in deede appeared in ſight with a flocke , 

CTypat came like Bedlems bedlong then running. 
Yimſelfe led the way like a Champion ſtoute, 
Dna Dzagous backt that ſpoyide eee, 


Be kept no oꝛder no: the companie that he þzought- 

Fo2 bheadelong tame ræling both olde and young; 

As thicke as hayleſtones,a man woulde haue thought, 
Whereof ſome cryed,andotherſome ſoung. 
But downe tbe byllone and other came tumbling, 

With Sancta Mari,Fheardethem fall nes. 


A Banner was bo2ne with redalito fpottod, 
Befoze this butcher that pittie was to (&, 
Whoſe armes in the middes was rufully blotted, 
With the blode of Partires whome he cauſed to die. 
And in the ſhielde painted as plaine did apperre, 
An innocent Lambe,a crueil Wolfe, and a Beare. 


In a fielde all blacke, on the other fide his Hagge, 
| Was depainted a fagot that gio mes like a gleede. »  _. 
And a bluddie bande with a ſwoꝛde that did bꝛagge, 
1 5 that p2ofclt Chyſtes — — — i 
With a pate that thacaty 
To be læue in his loze, oz e 


* 


of wickedneſſe. 

But then to ſe what a miæting there was, 
Betwerne Pluto, Proſerpin, aud Boner that time. 
Foz want of ſkill A muſt let it paſſe, 

A cannot mention th'onc balte in this rime. 


(No diſpleaſure to the Pope) if bimſelfe had bene there, 


It had not bene poſſible to made him better cheare. 


Mary what they ſapd, that, wa did not know, 

But there was foz iope ſuch colling and kiſſing - 

Dome laugbt that testh a fote long they did ſhow, 

And cla wde eache other by the pate without miſſing. 
To ſe the triumph made with fleſhbokes e ſpits, 
Yad bene able to haue bzought a man from his wits, 


Foz thunder andlightning flew fizing about, 

Dartes and firebzandes walkt here and there, 

rs were made in all hell thzoughout, 

Foz iope that Boner was comming ſo nere. 

Whoſe face Jfrayde leaſt be ſhoulde haue ſpide me, 
Foz when he was liuing be might not abide me. 


Behinde Morpheus I crept, till they marched by, 
And were paſt asfarre as Cerberus warde, 
But when they were within we hearde ſuch acrye, 
As among all the ſozcowes befoze not hearde. 
They ſet bell on fire with making a fcaſt, 
And all was to welcome this latelycome geft, 


Mhat was Boners Buſineſſe that I doe not knowe, 

Peraduenture be went to fetche ſoules away thence, 

But iudge as you lift therein yea oz no, 

A would not be with him foz all the Popes pencs, 
But if Boner babes doe thinke that J lie, 
Chen let them go thither the truth fo; to trie. 
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„ Retonrning = Plutos Kingdome Ta 


Noble Helen: The place of In 


Ioye, 


We: on wee from Plutos Pallaice came, and vewed had this woe, 
(Nuod Morpheus) pet I baue a walke, a litle wape to goe. 
on > ſith I haue take al this paine, the doleful place to ſ&, 
My friendes (hall knowe of mp affapzes,foz that Jamſo nye , 
{his viage hight J long a goe,perfozmde mp pꝛomiſe is, 
As thou thy ſelfe who eare demaunde,ſhal witneſſe bee of this. - 
Py Ladies lokte fozm&long ſince, ſome vacouth newes toheare, 
And howe in Stigion flames they ſped, that liuing, wickcd wrre, 
Tyerefoze it ſtandes me much vpon, my pꝛomiſe ko perfozme, 
Foz that vnto theſe wozthy Dames, ſo firmely I baue ſwozne. 
It nothing dsfh beboue (quoth hee) with them to bawke oz bloke , 
Fo2 w\p they doe from mighty Gods, deſtende of Sacredſtocke, 4 
Df Mercurie the onely ſayde Mineruas dearſingesd&re,” © ©. 
Whoſe mightte Puſe;and learned chill, had neuer yet therzhlre, 
In Helicon their dwelling is, with Cytheron full bye, 
Pernaſſus fo theyꝛ pleaſure haue, when they thereto agre&. 
And loc, where ( Helicon) appeares of truth a pzincely place, 
Where thou and J, theſe Ladies with, muſt commen face to face, 
At which mine eyes Jliffed vp: The foze ſayde place Jſee, 
TWich was mee thought ſo paſſing fine, as neuer thing might be, 
Che Redroſe,and the Rofemarye, Jnuironedthis 
Jn cuerpe noke the 'Gilyflower , him ſelfe now and Ayl. 
The comely Bancks with Dayſies deckt, and Pzimroſe out of crie, 
The Uiolcts and Cowleflops ſweete,abought in ſight Iſpye. 
Withother Yeatbes that pleaſannt were,whichyidmegwd to ſee, 
CUbole fragrant ſmels perfumgthe apze, brad ret ering} 
The Tbꝛuſtel and the Nightingale,with ſwerte they Pipe,” 
So plcaſauntlye the Govs them ſelues to heare would much elite, 
Loe, here doc ye&ld the Ch2iftal — trickling — 
And there Pomgarnet Tre& 2 fruite,to earth doth veile 
Che Filbeard in another plact,asbzotwntas Herpes 
Ektlones I ſpyed the D2range hyng, with — 06 at Kh 


At Helicon. 


Chat wall that wanted there (nothing) that might delite the minde, 
But hee that lokte(in euer place)the ſame ſhould pzeſent ſinde. 

In triple wiſe the Arbours call, Jmade of ſwæteſt Bziar, 

Pixt with the Mine, that vp and downe the ripcſt grape doth beare. 
N Bore are Turrets dubbed round,q ſtayzes by arte wel wzought, 
Laſcende into the tops thereof,as fine as maye bee thought, 
Myerein theſe Lapies ofte doe ſit, this Joyfull ſight to ve we. 

Foz there they maye afarre, beholde what ſtrangers come a newe, 
And when wer bad parul de this place, of highe and mightye fame, 
Inhexte of al theſe Turret tops, we ſpicy a noble Dame, 

Adoznde and deckte, ji comelye raye,and ſ@mely to beho{de , 

Bir face was like an Angel bzight, whoſe bayze that ſteinde the gold, 
Not cucdandfruzuldeher bzowcs about, but combde in oꝛder fapze, 
And on ber head at Laurell made, a garlande which ſhe ware. 
No double Kuffes about her necke, no garded Gone ware ſbe , 
Noz on ber handes that ſteinde the (now,no ringes there were to ſee, 
Vir eyes ode ſtedlaſt in her head, tbey whirlde not here and there, 
Noz in her face vou could eſpye, ought elſe but grace appeare, 
AcomelyGowne ſhe had vpon, of collour ſad and ſage, 

As beſt became a woꝛthy Dame, pꝛeſenting midle age. 

To whome wer dzewe in al the haſte,our reucrencefoz fo bſc, 
Whom when ſhe ſaw,firſt wozd ſhe ſaid, welcome(quoth ſhe) what 
But further oz J do pꝛociede, her name Jſhal deſcribe, (newes? 
And in what oꝛder that I ſee,bir Siſters in that tide- 
Melpomina,this Ladye bight,the eldeſt of the nine, 

That there among hir Siſters ſate, within that Turret grekne. 

And euerpe Ladye with a Boke, in ſtudie ſate full faſt, 

And reading of the wozthy ades, that had beene done and paſt, 

Che wozkes of Paets all they had, and ſcanning there they were, 
UWho was beſt woꝛthy in bis time, a Poets name to beare. 

And Zuſtruments in euery nowke, theſe noble Ladies had, 

To recreate theyz Puſes with, and foz to make them glad. 

And euerye one appareyldlike, whoſe face like ſtarres did ſhine , 
Reſpondent to Melpomina. Jn gracious giftes diuine. 

Among them were no wanton ſongs,noz Bacchus bancquets ſought, 
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At Helicon. 
There was no tkriuing foz ſuch pelle, as wozldlinges nowe delife,” 
Tom Teltale could not there bee found, that wozketh al the ſpite; - 
Noz Peter Pickthancke beare no ſwaye,foz all his crafeye fatche, 
The Baihfe Laurence Lurcher, there hath nothing foz tocatche ; - /- 
There is no Typꝛant there, that ſpoiles noz doth þ poze man wzong, 
No taking in of Commons is, within that cirtuite long. 

One ſiekes not there anothers blod,bis liuinges to obtaine, 

No pꝛiuie hate,noz open wꝛath, among them doth remaine, 
Vipocriſte doth take no place, among theſe wozthye Dames, 
Dfany Crime it is not heard,that one another blames. 
The ruggie blaſt of Boreas mouth, at no time taketh place, 

There Ver, and Flora, both do ſhewe they; gozgious ace, 
Noz Zephirus doth ſhake no bzaunche, within thatfacred Hill. 

But eutry thing in fozmer ffate,alwayes continuethftyll; + - 

Noz Hiemps hath no power there,the flakye Snowe to tat. 

There is nothing that taketh taſte, of cruell Winters blaff. 

And as J ſapde erewhile,howe that wee did theſe Ladies ſpie, 

(So what we ſayd)andthep fo vs, Ile tell you by and by, 
Mhen wee in ozder found them thus: Halle Ladye Morpheus ſapde, 
With Cap in bande J vailde to earth They bad mee hele my beade) 
(And welcom Morpheus )one and all, they ſayde reiopſinglie, (ther: 
Why haſt thou bene ſo long ( ꝙ they) what ne wes haſt brought with 
Mhat newes ( Morphe) newes ynougb, aread fb whence A tam 
4 haue perfoꝛmde my pzomiſe made, as ought an honeſt man. 

Pou did requeſt and J agrede to vewe vile Stigion lakes, 

Aud to peruſe with wicked ſozte, what ozder Pluto takes. 

And ho w they are rewarded there, it was your willes to know, 3 
That did delite in euill ages to wozke pe people woe. 

(Duoth they thats true) were you there: came from thence ( he) 
Then all at once they gane him thankes. as glad as they might bee; 
With modeſt woꝛds tell vs ( they) what ſiobtes that you haue (ene 
Fo2 thankes is all pou get of vs, to quite pour topled panne. 
But what we can 0z may be boulde, that honeſt ſemesto be, 

(To pleaſure pou) in any wiſe, we ſhall thereto agre. . 

Bat ſpeake, tell on, lets loſe notime(quothone)we thinke it long; 
Begin good ee e ref) and we win holde our toi 
So Morpheus [freight began his tate, and toulde Ne de. 
Among a Paſque of mer pe mates, v chaunce did light on u. 


Andhowe weepaſt from ward to ward, e what was done and ſayde, 
And when we came to Plutoes place, among them hoe wee ſped. 
And whome-we law, and what they did, t what they; ſayinges was, 
Cozreſpondent to the trueth diſcribed, moʒe and les. 
But when hee tolde them of the Pope, that Alexander hight 

And ol the Seruice that they ſang,and vſed day andnight- 
And what reſozt of Shanelings be, had with bim eueryhowze, 
The Ladyes all on Laughing fell,yea,ronnde about the Tower, 
Pet wofull foz the reſt they were, becauſe they wanted grace, C 
Foz very zeale theſe wozthy Dames, in teares did waſhe they? face, 
Where at when Morpheus did behold, theſe Ladies woful cheare, . 
(Auod her) it A had thought on this. J would not haue come heare. 
But ceaſe pour dolour pet a while, your liffning eares lende mic, 
And wipe away thoſe plainting teares, which greeueth me to ſie. 
Foz certs A baue, of woefulneſſe and dpzefull deſtnye tolde, 

Ol pleaſaunt Pageantes Jle rehearſe,4 Triumphs many folde. 

In wandzing vp and downe the vale, to ſee theſe vglye fightes, ' 
About the place where Pluto lape, w ſawe great Lampes 4 lights: 
With Pageands pla yd, and Tragedies,4 noiſe of Trumpets ſound, 
Vea, Bonfires blaſde, with thumping guns. that ſhoke the trembling 
Which when we bard,4 did behold, we bafted faſt to know, (gread. 
What was the cauſe, wherfoze oz why,thoſe trumpets gan to blow, 
And comming to the Pallaice Gates, wee nede not craue them why, 
Foz Boner comes with open Jawe, both pong and olde gan crye, 

So Morpheus ſet the Calc an ende,and as J ſayde of late, 

Ene ſo as Boner welcomve was, at large diſcride the fate, 

UWhere at the Ladies euery one, with comely ſmiling cheare, 

Laide by their Bokes,+ lawght ful faſt, thoſe newes of him to heart 
A ba (quoth they) is Boner there? Thats Plutoes Butcher holde. 
It's Plutoes parte to welcome him, foz ſeruice done ofolde , 

And reaſon god another ſaide, deſertes muſt nedes be quit, 

And lo they are I doe percepue,by you in Plutos pit. 

Some ſcofte 4 ſayd, he went foz Soules, that long in Stig ion dloe lde. 
And other ſome to pꝛeacbe and teache, a great opinion helde. 

But in the fine a thouſand thankes, they yelved Morpheus there: 
(And ſayde)they would deſerue his paines,if able that they were, 
And yong man(quath Mclpowina) ſith thou halt taken paine, 
Ms doe confelle foz recompence,thydebtozs to r 


WEE 
At Xencon: | 
Baut muche J wonder dome thy witte did ſerue theſe fights-toſ&, * 
Nay maruaile not(quoth Morpheus then) al while be was withme. 
But otherwyle.indeede(not bee) noʒ any moztall man, | 
That could oz might at any time, Phlegetons fliers ſcan, (mode: 
Ebats true, but whats his name (quothone) bee lwkes with maſing 
Pe is(quoth Morpheus) towards you al, and ſpzongof Robins bled, 
Whoſe painefull pen bath aye biene p2eſt, foz to aduance this place, 
'i8 As at theſe dayes,his actesfull well,ſhal witnefſe to your grace, | 
| And certainelye his chirping tongue,delites to bawke no truth, 
But plaineſong partes each where doth ſing. as well to age as youth. 
Chertozs ſith J bad pꝛom iſe made, this vglye place fo ſe, 
Pe thought a fitter man to take, A could not finde then he, 
(Nuoth V ranyc) with ſemely lokes, Gwd ſir pt ſaye full true. 
Foz had you not ſome bodye take,no man had knowne but you, 
And thẽ your laboz had been loſt, which now great thanks doth crane. 
Noz the reward had beene knowen, that wicked people haue. 
* And fith you light vpon our friende, ten times the gladder wee. 
+ Co warning ofthe reſt we truſt,theſenewes in Pzint to ſ& . 
1 | And with theſe woꝛds they toke their bokes,frb Turret ſtraight diſ⸗ 
1 With one accozd theychargde me al, to haſt pᷣ this were pend. (cend, 
| . An verſe (quoth Clio) pithilye actoꝛding to pour Dzeame, 
We charge you that to al the wozlb, your pen doe ſtraight pzoclaime, 
And the Rewarde of wickedneſſe pour Boke ſhall bane to name, 
| No better title can be founde togree bnto the ſame. 
But when J hard theſe woꝛdes in dede,ſofull of care Jwas, (pas. 
That when J ſhould haue aunſwere made, no wozd from me coulde 
Mp wits were waſt, my ſence was fled,and ſtil J twde amaſde, 
Like Hart befoze the Younde afright,oz Birde in pitfall daſde. 
And what to ſay J reavles was, they gaue ſo ſtraight a charge, 
Pet at a venture by and by,theſe wozdes J ſpake at large. 
Padames(quoth3)my willing mind aye alwates yours hath bene, 
Altbonghthe groſeneſſe of mp head, deſern de no pꝛaiſe to winne, 
And moze then twentye times athamde,afaredlye Jam, 
That anp of my barren Wozkes,pour learned epes ſhoulde (can, 
Apollos pzudent wozthie (kill, no; Pallas agine feates, 
(3 ueuerknew) to pꝛomiſe this, bow Gall J pay my debtes: 
My lillie eares Mineruas voyce could neuer vnderſt ande, a 
Alas god & adies woulde you Jſhoulde tabs this wozke in hand 
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| |  AtHehecon. -- 
It Caliope rulde my pen, and did thereto agree, PLES 
Then ſhoulde you well and cafie ſple at all no fault in me. 
Andfithas yet I neuer taſte, your milke of ſacred bzeft, 
Idoe beſ@che you euerie onc,fozget your laſt requeſt, 
And place ſome other in my ſterde, this wozke in hande to fake, 
And ſo yon ſhall your little Birde a cheerefull Robin make. 
And otherwyſe when all is done, foꝛ to acquitemy paines, 
With loſle of all my labour Jſhall purchas Cherils gaines. 
What, will vou ſo (quoth one indtede,) by this what doe pou means? 
Who might foz ſhame denie vs all to take ſo mickle paine? 
What nede you to aleadge ſuch doubts, pou are to blame(quoth ſh&) 
Who want you to aſſiſt you with, when we thus friendelte ber? 
. Andare we not both ſome and all,foz fo erec the ſame 2 
Who euer yet toke paine foz vs, but wan immoztall Fame? 
And then ſher helde me faſt bith hand, come Siſters then (quoth ſhe&) 
Come bzing your keyes vndoe pour lockes,4 let this younge man let 
How we exalte the ſtudious ſozte, whoſe paynefull hands and quill, 
Js apt at any time to pielde their fruites vnto this hill, f | 
, I bearing this. vneth one woꝛde, durſt ſaye but belde me fill, | 
And countnaunce made as if J woulde conſent vato their will, 
And ſo they bzought vs fo the place, that all the reſt exceedes, 
Tentimes as much as in werte Pay,the Cowſlops ſtincking werde. 
And mete vpon the mountaine toppe, bolt vp into the ſkies, 
This noble place of endeleſſe fame,moſt curiouſly doth ryſe, 
Whoſe Turrets here e there doe ſhowe the ciming wozkmans ſkill, 
That firſt by art that ſtatelie place began on ſacred hill, 
Epowdered were the Walles abꝛoade, with ſtones of Onix kinde, 
The reſt was Chryſtall,finely wzought, that like the Orient ſhinde. 
Pete ſquare it was on euer e ſide , as could bee thought in minde. 
Set out with Phanes, that here and there,flew vp e downe the wind. 
No doꝛes but one, where on was ſet, nine lockes made foz pᷣ nones, 
Df fineſt Golde, with curiouſt wozkes,outcht rounde with pzecions 
And every Siſter had a key, reſpondent to the ſame, (ones. 
Which by the vſe of Cuſtome ould, did now theyʒ auntient name, 
Co which eache Siſter put her keye,abzoade the Gates were caft, 
They bad mee come and there heholde, my Ouerdon due at laſt, 
And as wee paſſed thzough the Court, the plesſaunt houſs to vewe, 
Sau the ſame Id i Laure whereitgrewe, 
, 4- 
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Wherein a ee e LAY boyce, 
On eaery ſpzay the littleones ſit, ans gladſomelie reioyce · | 
upon echs Laurell twigge there hange, the pennes ol cuerie one, 
Whoſe painetull bandes their loarnedPule,declaredlong agone, 
And grau d in gold was eche mans name, what their travels were 
Foz monumentes tacquite their paines, ſhall bang foz euer there, 
Tyus when we had behelde at will the faſhion of this tree, 
Theſe Ladies bid vs pet abide a greater ſight to ſe. 
And then they bꝛought vs to a place, where all the Poetes bie, 

Jn Pictures dꝛa wne by cunning arte, eache man in his degree, 
And as their trauels did appere, to challenge pꝛayſe oz fame, 

Euen lo eache one exalted was accozding to the ſame. 
Among a number ſome J knewe, whoſe wozkes full oft Jreade , 
That pidurde were in linelie fozme , as they bad not bene deade. 
Ihe firſt of all, olde Homer ſate with viſage ſage and ſad, 

Upon his head of Laurell made, a triple garlande had, 

Then Virgill as their oꝛder is, with wan and paled lokes, 
, Mas placed in a comelie ſeate,of epther ſide his Bokes, 

| Ouid nextto Virgill ſate , as leane as her might b., 

| Whoſe muſing mode in all reſpectes, did with the ſame agre, 
| And Chawcer foz his merie tales, was well eſtæmed there, 
* And on his bead as well ought beſt, a Laurell garland were. 

| All theſe Jknewe and many moe, that were to long to name, 
That foz their tranels were rewarde,foz enermoze with Fame. 
Amd loking rounde about that houſe, to ſ& and if I might 
Bychaunce of any countrey men of mine to haue a ſight : — 
Atiength J was eſpide there of Skelton and Lydgat, 
V Vager, Hey wood, and Barnabe Googe, all theſe togither ſate. 
With diuers other Engliſh men, whoſe names J will omit, 
Chat in that place eniope the like, of whome J ſpake not pet. 
And mitte behinde the dwze A ſawe a place where Cherill ſate, 
Arte there thought Jvato my ſelfe? J am like to be thy mate. 
By then we had behelde all this, the night was almoſt gone, 
Lherefoze He take my leaue of pou (quoth Morpheus) enery one, 
Thers noremedie bat depart, this youngman mult away, 
Beholde where Eos ſhewes hir face, and doth oregon 
With al oar harts theſe Ladies ſayd: ( 
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— bid mes all rare well. and chargde me with the boke. 
man (quoth tbey) take paines theſe few newesto pen, 
1 earnegreate thankes of vs, and of all Engliſhe men, 
| 2 T our apde bee ſure of it. gaumſte Zoilus and his whelpes, 

F2z to defend thy Boke and the, wee pzomiſe heate our belpes , 
Loe heare yon ſe, dowe wee acquite our ſeruauntes at the laſt, 

- Wee canſe them line, when cruell death hath take the vitall blaſt. 
And here aplace we will pzepare, fozthe among theſe men, 

Chat bane immoztull glozye wonne,by patnefutacſe of pen, 
At Which mo courteouſly, A craude, and vailed with my kne, 

And ſapde god Ladies call againe, this charge ił᷑ it mape ber. 
Commit it to ſome other man, that hath mach better ſkill, 

And better knowth an hundzeth times, to ſcale pour learned Bill. 
Ponr Yonours haue in Th'innes of Court, a ſozt of Gentlemen, 
Cbat fine would fi? pour whole intentes, with ately ſtile to Pen. 
Let Studley, Hake, o; Fulwood take, that William hath to name, 
Chis pace of wozke in hande, that bee moe fitter foz the ſame. 

Bat when they hard mee ſpeake theſe wozds, they were offfdcd ſoze. 
Wee ſaye lwke to thy charge (quoth they) and let vs heare nomoze. 
And then they whyzled to the Gate, away they vaniſht ſtraight, 
Which when we (awe wer there withall deſcended downe the bight. 
Sy Morpheus bzought mee home againe, frõ whence J came befoze, 
And bade mee laye me downe and fleepe,foz J bad traue vide ſoze. 
But loke(quoth be) vnto thy charge:as thon wilt aunſwere make, 
Foꝛget nothingthat thou haſt ſcene, in flaming Stigion Lake. 

And then bee toke his leave and went, no moze J might him ſe, 
But with this trauaile oat of hande, full ſozebe charged mee. 

And as a man Whoſe ſillie ſpzightes,bad wandered all the night, 

Do inaflamber waked J, and up J gat me right, 

And called foz the merte mates in ti euening that were there, 

J mcruell where they bee (quoth Y another aunſwerd here, 

Alas it was a death to ſe their lakes ſodeade and pale, 

And how both parſe,+ heade of witte,were ſace and ſpoilde with ale, 
Some Gaged Daggers, ſome their Coats, when al was gone t ſpent 
—. Ale wife ſhs wouſp needes bee paide,befoze that any went. 
colde, and ſome foz lepe were ls 
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* bende his Oel home, - 
Type p ntede not toubtthe thefebpth mene hu they none. 
Pet ouernight hie that had ſcene, the carpingof mine 
Powe welcome were his newcome — wthe ZE I 
Of this and that, and fill the Pots,laye Apples inthefire, * 
And nowe Ile dzinke vnto you all, tbus cryed the Apleſquire. 

Come Kate,goe Mife, fill bowle againe:Ioane loke vnto the doe, 
Pipe Pinſtrum,make vs Parth a while, God ſendeth al men ſtoze: 
That like the Cyrents ſong, my Yolt pla de Synons parte, 

And made them lende they: liſtening eares vnto his guileful arte. 
Toenery Feaſt bee biddes a Geft,fetchdzinke god Dame ſaith ber, 
And make this Gentleman ſome Cheere, vare welcome fir ſaith the. 

And thus they bid you to the Noſt, and herte of all ſhall ſit 
But 02 you part, 4 hold acrowne, theple beate you with the ſpit. 

A found the pʒ fetch, no fozce thought A, th you ſuch Cutthzotes bee, 
No moe then nerde, oz fozce compels, no groate you get of mt. 
And there withall my Yoſteſle calde: I payde and got mee thence, 
No fauour there was to bee had, but foz the litle pence, 

Andthen J calde my Dzeame to mind, whereat traight way I went, 
To put in vſe the pzomiſe made, The time in ttudye ſpent, 

Tyli à bad made a finall ende, ot this my little Bake, 

To haſte the ſame to Pꝛinters handes, al trauailes els fo:ſoke, 
What thankes therefoꝛe J ſhall deſerue,God knowth ſo doe not J. 
Bat as my ineaning is berein, let Fame pꝛoclaime and crye. 

(Ber as bee maye)yle take my chaunce, as hap ſhal caſt the Dice, 
Sith once Aknowe yet bytherto,my tranaile paide the Pꝛice. 


FINIS. - Quorh.R. Robinſon. 
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